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If you had mailed this coupon a year 
ago, your salary could be way up too! 


“My salary has 


WHY NOT MAIL IT TODAY ? . 
increased 400% as 


Look at these enthusiastic letters. Have a direct result of 
you ever seen anything like them? There my LaSalle studies” 
are hundreds and hundreds more that RudélohUrbatis, 


pour in from LaSalle students week after Port Chester, N.Y. 
week, month after month, year after year. 
Do you know that many graduates attribute their in- 


creases in income largely to their LaSalle training? » “Salary more than 
All LaSalle students have one ambition in common—to doubled since 

get out of the ranks of the untrained and earn big money, enrolling” 

prestige and security in a key job. Isn’t that your goal too? y William T. Black, 


Without interfering with your present work—and by de- . Canoga Park, Calif. 
voting only a little of your spare time—you too can prepare 
rapidly for advancement in the field of your choice through 


. xi “Income has increased 
LaSalle home study. The cost is surprisingly low. © 


LaSalle has been an acknowledged leader in home educa- 100 per cent since 
tion for more than half a century. It has provided training graduation” 
in business, high school, and technical subjects to more than James L. Yonning, 
1,000,000 ambitious men and women. Its distinguished Manhattan, Kansas 


faculty includes some of the country’s most outstanding 
authorities. That is why your LaSalle diploma is a credential 
recognized and respected everywhere. . 

Check the subject you are interested in—then send the and a half HIneS my 
coupon above for FREE booklet. No obligation. former pay 
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NOW ! 


HOLD THIS AMAZING WEAPON 
IN YOUR HAND 


AND FEAR NO MAN ! 


KASIH+)-NO-BO 


The magic weapon that turns 


Yes, IT'S TRUE! You can defend yourself so easily you'll be amazed! 


And you don't have to spend long 


months studying and doing exer- 


cises. The very first day you receive your KASHI-NO-BO you'll be 
able to win any fight you enter, even if you're attacked by surprise. 


It's that BASY ... WHEN YOU 


What is KASHI-NO-BO? It is an 
Oriental fighting method that uses 
asmall, specially- made weapon 
you hold in your palm. 

The KASHI-NO-BO weapon gives 
you a special advantage over any 
would-be attacker because every 
inch of it spells deadiy trotble. 


MAKES YOU MASTER 


The powerful KASHENO-BO Wea- 
pon turns your fist into dynamite 
erushes bones, rips flesh, 
your opponents BEG for 


makes 
mercy. 


And you can use it as an effective 
shield against flick knives, switch- 
blades, chains, brass knuckles 
and anything else your attackers 
use, 


Yes, thugs who know about KASHI- 
NO-BO -- after only one encoun- 
ter--run at the sight of the stick- 
like weapon! 


BETTER THAN JUDO 


KASHI-NO-BO is unbeatable be- 
cause it COMBINES the world's 
best fighting techniques -- death- 
dealing, bone-crushing YAWARA, 
erippling ATE-WAZA, aggre ; 
KARATE, offensive and 
fic JUDO with its unique 
euvers, fatal blows and 


man- 
attacks 
that “persuade” others to leave 
you alone. 


Best of all, you canswitch to ANY 
of these techniques at ANY TIME 
in hand-to-hand combat -- quickly 
easily, automatically, once you 


learn amazing KASHI- NO-BO. 


KNOW HOW. 


Imagine being able to make gangsters and "tough guys" turn tail and 
run. You'll NEVER BE AFRAID AGAIN, You'll be an unbeatable ex- 
pert at self-defense, ready for anyone, anytime, any place! 


EASY TO USE 


If you'll fill out the coupon below, 
you will receive the complete 
KASHI-NO-BO kit, containing not 
only the deadly stick-weapon but 
also a lavishly illustrated course 
showing, in action-packed pic- 
tures, by world-famous experts, 
--- demonstrating every shatter- 
ing maneuver againststreet fight 


ers, muggers, professional fight 
ers and EVEN men armed with 
knives and other weapons. 


This book’ is so clearly written, 
sowell-organizedin step-by-step, 
"how to do it' chapters, that you 
will be able to use the KASHENO- 
BO the very first day. 


COMPLETELY LEGAL 


What's more, the KASHI-NO-BO 
defense weapon is perfectly legal, 
You need no permit to carry it, 
there are no laws against it. 

Unlike flick knives, switchblades 
and zip guns, the KASHENO-BO is 
harmless in itself, It is only dead 
ly when you know how to use it. 


This means that even if anattack- 
er should get hold of your weapon 
before you canbring itinto action, 
he is unable to use it against you, 
‘nd because the KASHENO-BO is 
so small, you can carryitin your 
pocket, wherever you go, 


MUST WORK FOR YOU 
KASHIF-NO-BO must work for you 
bécause it has worked for thou- 
sands of others. 


BRUCE ROBERTS COMPANY 


© 1964 by Bruce Roberts Co. 


114 East 32nd St., New York, N. Y. 10016 


ABSOLUTELY 


FREE! 


It is widely used in the Orient, by 
men and women who are too old, 
too young, or too weak to defend 
themselves by brute muscle. 


The KASHI-NO-BO device makes 
up for this lack-- gives youa fist 
of steel, You control the same 
power as a Karate expert, without 
spending years hardening your 
hands by striking them against a 
wood plank or bricks. 
In fact, the KASHF-NO-BO was de- 
veloped by Oriental experts who 
wanted to shorten the time spent 
strengthening the hands. 

USED BY UN POLICE 
So EFFECTIVE is KASHI-NO-BO 
against attacks that picked United 
Nations security guards have just 
completed training in its use. 


And police around the world use 


KASHI-NO-BO techniques to put 
down riots, calm down "tough 


suys'', and restore law andorder. 
guys , 


You've probably seen KASHI-NO- 
BO in action dozens of times with- 
out realizing it. 
WIN NEW RESPECT! 

Win the respect and admiration of 
everyone you meet RIGHT NOW-- 
through the AMAZING power of 
KASHI-NO-BO, See how the men 
and women in your neighborhood 
look up to you when you prove you 


your fist into DYNAMITE ! 


HERE'S HOW YOU CAN GET ONE OF 
THESE POWER — PACKED WEAPONS 


can master even the toughest thug 
or bully. 


And most important of all, prove 
to yourself that no one can push 
you around -- that you're justas 
good (and maybe better) than any- 
one else. 


NO-RISK OFFER 
Send for your KASHI-NO-BO Kit 
today, and put it to the test. Try 
it playfully on your friends, fami- 
ly, neighbors (but please be care- 
ful not to hurt them). 


Enjoy new power for TWO FULL 
weeks. Then, if you're still not 
convinced, don't even bother re~- 
turning the book. You'll get a re- 
fund anyway. 

Just tear it up and throw it away 
if you're not satisfied. Mail us 
the cover.and you get back every 
cent you spent. 


FREE GIFT 
With each KASHI-NO-BO Kit, you 
peta genuine,custom-made 
KASHI-NO-BOdefense-attack 
weapon absolutely free, 
That's right. Even if you ask for 
a refund, the KASHI-NO-BO is 
yours to keep. 
But please act fast. Our supply of 
the special KASHI-NO-BO device 
is limited. Mail the coupon now! 


MAIL NO-RISK FREE TRIAL COUPON! 
BRUCE ROBERTS COMPANY 
114 EAST 32nd ST., NEW YORK, N. Y. 10016, Dept. 1602 B 


Please rush me one complete KASHI-NO-BO Kit, incluaing the 
free custom-made KASHENO-BO weapon. I understand I may re- 
turn the cover of the book after two weeks for a full refund if I'm 


not 100% satisfied. The device 


[0 Ienclose $3.95 for the Kit. 


is mine to keep in any event. 


(1 tenclose $5 for the Kit plus 2 Extra KASHI-NO-BO weapons. 


NAME 


ADDRESS 


SIDY: 


STATE ZONE 


(D0 Please ship 
enclose $ 


extra sticks at $1.00 each, 


for which I 


ABE JACOBS and EMIL DUPRE 


A NEW FRIEND 
My 10-year-old son recently intro- 
duced me te the sport of wrestling. 
Now I sharé his enthusiasm and have 
become an,..vid fan, not only of the 
stars themselves, but of the sport’s 
finest magazine, WRESTLING IL- 
LUSTRATED. The article What's 
Wrong With Wrestling? (May/65) 
was very illuminating—and true. Here 
in Spartanburg, the promoters play it 
smart by giving us top talent in varied 
presentation—and at reasonable admis- 
sion rates. As a result, all the fans in 
this area flock to the matches. Two of 
our favorites—and two more reasons 
for the big local attendance—are Abe 
Jacobs and Emil Dupre, perhaps the 
best tag team in the country. My son 
and I, your two newest friends, hope 
you'll soon do a story on this won- 
derful pair. 
VEE WESTBROOK 
Spartanburg, S.C. 


HIS MOM IS TOPS 
All mothers are wonderful, but I’ll bet 
mine is tops! Know what she did on 
my last birthday? She gave me the 
best present a feller could get—a com- 
bination subscription to my favorite 
magazines, WRESTLING  ILLUS- 
TRATED and BOXING INTERNA- 
TIONAL. Now I have twelve wonder- 
ful months ahead of me, devouring 
each issue and impatiently awaiting the 
next. 

JAMES MELBY 

St. Paul, Minn. 


VERNE GAGNE 


GAGNE FAN 

A list of the men Verne Gagne has 
met and beaten, over the years, would 
read like wrestling’s Roll of Honor. 
Vashon, Kiniski, O’Connor, The Bruis- 
er, Lisowski, the Von Erichs, etc., etc., 
etc., have all fallen before Verne’s 
science and might. Yet WRESTLING 
ILLUSTRATED fails to list him in the 
Top Ten. Worst of all, you’ve neither 
run a story nor a pin-up of the great- 
est mat star in the world. How could 
you do this to us Gagne fans. . . all 
ten million of us? 

BRUCE BUKSTEIN 
Minneapolis, Minn. 

@ There’s a surprise and some good 
news for Bruce—and the other 9,999,- 
9999 Gagne fans—on page 8 of this 
issue.—ED. 


DOWN WITH TAG TEAMS! 

To my mind, tag teams and tag 
“matches” should be outlawed. Such 
four and six-man “contests” are not 
tests of skill and strength and, far from 
proving anything, only serve to make 
wrestling a ridiculous farce. When I 
go to a wrestling show, I want to see 
two evenly matched athletes vie for 
mastery, not a ringful of circus acro- 
bats! 

EDWARD CARR 
Dallas, Tex. 
@® Sorry, Edward. We think tag teams 
are here to stay.— ED. 


WHAT'S THE SECRET? 

Everytime I see one of those muscu- 
lar wrestlers, I wonder what they eat? 
to get such wonderful physiques and so 
much vitality. How about letting us in 
on their secret—telling us what diet 
they follow? 

ED O’BRIEN 

Tulsa, Okla. 
@ After much cajoling and arm twist- 
ing, we succeeded in getting some of 
wrestling’s top stars’ secret recipes. See 
the June/65 issue of W.I’s sister mag- 
azine, BOXING INTERNATIONAL- 
ALL STAR WRESTLING.—ED. 


PRIMO CARNERA HITS GENE STANLEE 


CORRECTION CORNER 
As a loyal reader, I feel it my duty 
to point out a boo-boo that accompa- 
nied the otherwise terrific article 
Remember Mr. America—Gene Stan- 
lee? (Feb/65). The wrestler slugging 
Stanlee in the photo on page 30 is not 
Primo Carnera, as the caption indi- 
cates, but Mike Mazurki, a mat veteran 
and sometimes movie-TV actor. 
HERB HAUBER 
Sandy, Ore. 


® Look again, Herb. Stanlee’s chin is 
being massaged by former heavyweight 
boxing champion Primo Carnera.—ED. 


There is a glaring error in the story 
Tough Way To Go To S-l-e-e-p (Mar/ 
65) that needs immediate correction. 
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In writing about the Sleeper Hold of 
Ramon Torres and others, the author 
mistakenly stated that it is applied to 
delicate nerves in the neck. This isn’t 
so. The truth is that the Sleeper Hold 
affects the brain by reducing the flow 
of blood through the carotid artery in 
the neck. My authority is none other 
than Verne Gagne, the originator of the 
hold. 


VERNE GAGNE WITH SLEEPER HOLD 
ON STAN LISOWSKI 


LARRY DEBOER 
Hammond, Ind. 


e We're not copping a plea on this one, 
Larry. There are many ways of ap- 
plying the Sleeper Hold, i.e., Don Cur- 
tis works on certain neck nerves; Mark 
Lewin applies pressure to the base of 
the skull, etc., ete —ED. 


Art Linkletter says: 
‘““Here’s your chance to get a 


fine Kodak Camera, Free 
Kodacolor Film and superb 

Club Size Color Pictures. 

The Perfect Photo Club 


is a great idea.” 


You get Kodak's $12.95 value Instamatic Camera for only*500 
Free Kodacolor Film-when you join the Perfect Photo Luh 


For years, you and your friends have enjoyed the convenience, 
economy, and dividends of book clubs and record clubs. Now, 
for you who would like to have those precious pictures of 
family and friends, Perfect Photo, Inc. has created the Perfect 
Photo Club and invites you to enjoy the many advantages 
available to Club Members. As a new member, you will 
receive Kodak’s Hawkeye Instamatic Camera, a $12.95 value, 
at less than half the price you’d expect to pay—plus FREE 
Kodacolor film, and the most beautiful Club Size photographs 
you have ever seen or taken. 


YOUR PICTURES 


Your pictures are returned to you by First Class Mail in the 
exclusive Club Size—4 x 4 color enlargements—30% larger 
than ordinary “jumbo” prints. The Club Size photograph is 
the newest advance in photo processing techniques and gives 
each of your pictures added depth and detail never available 
before except at studio prices. 


THE INSTAMATIC CAMERA 


Kodak’s amazing new’ Hawkeye Instamatic Camera has 
the important features—exquisite design, instant loading, 
double exposure safety, and even the same guarantee—of 
Kodak’s finest Instamatic cameras. 

It’s so easy to use—just drop in the film, point the camera, 
snap the picture. You are practically guaranteed perfect 
pictures every time! 


FREE KODAK FILM 


As a Club Member, you pay only for the processing of your 
pictures, the Kodak Kodacolor Film is always FREE. 


HOW THE CLUB OPERATES 


To take advantage of the Perfect Photo Club offer, mail us 
the coupon and $5.00. We will send you a Kodak Hawkeye 
Instamatic Camera, FREE Kodacolor Film and a Color Pro- 
cessing Certificate—the Certificate entitles you to the devel- 
oping of your film and 12 Club Size photographs, You will be 
billed for the Color Processing Certificate at the money-saving 
Club price of $4.95 plus handling. 


Your only membership requirement in the Perfect Photo 
Club is that you purchase 4 additional Color Processing Cer- 
tificates (one every other month). You always receive FREE 
Kodacolor Film with each Color Processing Certificate. This 
$6.98 value is yours for only $4.95. 
BONUS 

After fulfilling your membership requirements, every fourth 
roll of film is processed FREE. You always receive FREE 
Kodacolor film with each Color Processing Certificate, but 
on every fourth order you will receive everything free—Film, 
Developing and Club Size photographs. 


THE GUARANTEE 


You must be completely satisfied with the Camera and your 
first pictures or you may return everything and your money 
will be refunded. 


Act Promptly—Mail Coupon Today 


Perfect Photo Club, Dept. BS-5 

Great Neck, New York 11021 

Please rush the $12.95 value Kodak Hawkeye Instamatic 
Camera, FREE Kodacolor Film and a Color Processing 
Certificate. I am enclosing $5.00 for the camera. 

You may bill me $4.95 plus handling charges for the Color 
Processing Certificate. 

My only membership requirement in the Perfect Photo 
Club is that I purchase 4 additional Color Processing Cer- 
tificates (one every other month) at $4.95 each. I will 
receive Free Film with each Color Processing Certificate. 


Address. Phone No,__________ 
(For our records only) 


City and State Zip Code 


Members in areas served by Perfect Photo Dealers will be 
serviced by their local dealers, Offer not available to residents 
of Philadelphia area. 
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What galls Gagne is that, though he has beaten practically all the top 
contenders, including The Bruiser (left), they—and not he—wind up 
with title bouts. All Verne seems to get is the cold shoulder. 


One of the greatest wrestlers of our time 


“V've always said that I'll 
meet anybody who disputes 
my title claim—anyplace, any 
time. | wired a challenge 

to Thesz and Sammartino 
several times—but have 
never received a reply.” 


speaks his mind in this exclusive interview 


EDITOR’S NOTE: Verne Gagne 
is avery stubborn man. For many 
years he has claimed to be heavy- 
weight champion of the world, ig- 
noring completely all the others 
who have made the same claim. 
Because Gagne is such a great 
wrestler and so superb a show- 
man, the people who continuously 
turn out to watch his artistry ac- 
cept his claim as genuine. But 
these people are comparatively 
few because Verne restricts his 
activities mainly to two states— 
namely Minnesota, which is his 
home, and Nebraska, which he 
calls “my second home.” 

Gagne-worshippers pay little or 
no attention to fellows like Lou 
Thesz and Bruno Sammartino. To 
them, Lou and Bruno are a couple 
of imposters, guys they read 
about in magazines but whom 
they have never seen. And they 
bitterly resent “those two no- 
bodies” for trying to muscle in on 
Gagne’s domain. 


But things are starting to 
change. Because of the mountains 
of publicity being ground out 
about Thesz and Sammartino, 
some of which has spilled over in- 
to Gagneland, even the most de- 
vout members of the Gagne cult 
are beginning to wonder and ask 
questions, such as: 

“Are those two gorillas really 
as tough as the stories say they 
are?” And, “How come our Verne 
never wrestles Thesz or Sammar- 
tino?” 

The editors of this magazine 
have long been aware of the 
unique position Gagne holds in 
the wrestling profession, and be- 
cause we consider his title claim 
important to the business as a 
whole, we assigned our Minnesota 
correspondent, Norman Herbert, 
the job of getting the story at the 
grass roots level. 

Herbert arranged a meeting 
with Gagne and got more than he 
bargained for. When he walked 
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into the office of the Minnesota 
Wrestling Club at the Hotel Dyck- 
man to keep his appointment, he 
found not only Gagne waiting for 
him, but also the local promoter 
and matchmaker, Wally Karbo 
and Bill Kuusisto, and John “Cy- 
clone” MacAlpine, who promotes 
in Winnipeg, Canada, which is 
also part of Gagneland. 

Herbert started by throwing 
warm-up questions at Verne and 
before he knew it found himself 
in the midst of a surprisingly 
frank discussion. He found it so 
fascinating that he decided to 
write his story in the form of an 
interview. We think he made a 
wise decision. 

HERBERT: Verne, for as long 
as I can remember you have 
stated openly that you are ready 
to meet anybody who disputes 
your title claim—anyplace, any- 
time. Now tell me, why haven't 
you ever wrestled Thesz or Sam- 
martino? 

GAGNE: Both Thesz and Sam- 


martino have received telegrams 
from me not once but several 
times in which I offered to meet 
them on a winner-take-all basis. I 
never restricted these offers to 
any particular time or place. I 
left that entirely up to them. But 
I never received an answer from 
either Lou or Bruno. Not even an 
acknowledgement. 

MacALPINE: It isn’t because 
no one will promote those matches. 
I have Verne signed to an open 
contract and I have made direct 
offers myself to Thesz and Sam- 
martino to meet Gagne in Winni- 
peg. But I never got an answer 
either. It’s a shame, too, because 
a Gagne-Thesz or a Gagne-Sam- 
martino bout in Winnipeg would 
set an all-time Canadian attend- 
ance record. 


GAGNE: That’s true. Winnipeg 
would be a great place for those 
bouts. 

HERBERT: You people aren’t 
the only ones who want to get 
this muddled title situation clear- 
ed up. Did you know that the New 
York promoter, Vince McMahon, 
matched Sammartino with Fred 
Blassie in a series of matches 
some months ago. Blassie at the 
time was recognized as champion 
in California. 

GAGNE: Yes, I heard about 
those matches. How did they come 
out? 


HERBERT: Sammartino came 
out on top. McMahon billed all the 
Blassie-Sammartino bouts as the 
“Match of the Champions.” And 
they did some good, because when 
Blassie left the East, there was 
one less man claiming the title. 

KARBO: Oh, I beg your par- 
don, Mr. Herbert. That’s not quite 
so. You see, before Blassie left 
California to wrestle around New 
York he had already lost what- 
ever claim he had to the title. The 
Bruiser beat him in Los Angeles 
on April 22, 1964. 

HERBERT: Jim Barnett is 
another promoter who tried to 
straighten things out. You know 
that Karl Gotch held some kind of 
title claim and so Barnett 
matched Gotch with Thesz, and 
Gotch was eliminated. (That 
series of matches took place in 
Michigan and Ohio from Noy./64 
to May/65.) 

KUUSISTO: Yes, but Gotch’s 
claim to the title was based on his 
victory over Don Leo Jonathan, 
in Columbus, Ohio, back in the 
fall of 1962, And the fact of the 
matter is that Jonathan had been 
beaten by Gagne in Omaha before 
he lost to Gotch. So based on that, 
what kind of a title did Jonathan 
have to lose to Gotch? None at all! 

GAGNE: That’s the truth, I 
remember the night I beat Jona- 
than. It was a tough match. Don 
Leo is a very powerful guy. 

HERBERT: Verne, will you 
settle the big question once and 
for all? 

GAGNE: Certainly. If I can. 

HERBERT: Fine. Now tell me, 
on what exactly do you base your 
claim to being world’s heavy- 
weight champion? 

GAGNE: That’s easy. Back in 
1960, Pat O’Connor was the most 
widely recognized champion be- 
cause he was backed by the Na- 
tional Wrestling Alliance, I kept 
on challenging him until I got 
blue in the face, But it did no 
good. He just ignored me. Then... 
(At this point, Wally Karbo broke 
in and finished answering Mr. 
Herbert’s question). 

KARBO: ... When we saw how 
Verne was being brushed off, we 
got mad. When I say we, I am 
referring to a group of promoters, 
including myself, who became in- 
censed over the injustice being 
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done to Verne. So we sent a tele- 
gram to O’Connor which went 
like this, “If you still haven’t 
signed to defend your title 
against Verne Gagne within sixty 
days from this date, the under- 
signed will no longer recognize 
you as champion.” The telegram 
was signed by eleven promoters 
who, together, controlled practi- 
cally all the Northern part of the 
United States. 

HERBERT: Did O’Connor give 
Verne a chance at his title? 

KARBO: No, he did not. How- 
ever, he was man enough to reply, 
which is more than I can say for 
Thesz and Sammartino. But Pat 
waited six weeks before he an- 
swered and then he told us he 
was sorry but he could not fit 
Verne into his schedule. 

HERBERT: Then what did 
you do? 

KARBO: We recognized Gagne 
as champion by default. 

HERBERT: Verne, when was 
the last time you wrestled a Na- 
tional Wrestling Alliance recog- 
nized champion? 

GAGNE: Back in 1952. Yes, 
that’s a long time ago, Thesz was 
champion even then. We wrestled 
in Chicago to an hour draw. 

HERBERT: Was that the only 
time you ever wrestled Thesz? 

GAGNE: No. We wrestled five 
times in all. 

HERBERT: Did you win any 
of those bouts? 

GAGNE: No, But neither did 
Thesz. They all were draws. 

HERBERT: Have you ever 
wrestled Sammartino? 

GAGNE: No. But, man, how 
I'd love to get my hands on that 
guy! 

HERBERT: In the last ten 
years, you’ve beaten practically 
all the top contenders, most of 
whom got title bouts. I can name 
some of them: Bruiser, Kiniski, 
Von Erich, O’Connor, Snyder. 
You licked them all but it was 
they, not you, who wound up in 
title bouts. It seems a crime. 

GAGNE: That’s life, I guess. 
What can you do? 

KARBO: You can keep plug- 
ging and winning. That’s what 
you can do. I believe it’s up to the 


public to force the issue. Only 


they can shame guys like Thesz 
and Sammartino into bouts with 


Gagne. 

HERBERT: All that may be 
true, but I’m sure you gentlemen 
have heard what they say about 
Verne in other territories: That 
the real reason he hasn’t been 
given a title shot is that he re- 
fuses to wrestle outside his own 
backyard. 

GAGNE: That is an absolute 
lie! I'l] wrestle anyplace in the 
world. Why, in 1964 I beat top 
contenders in Detroit and Atlanta. 
And I even defended my title in 
Boston for promoter Don Pap- 
paleo. I would have kept on wres- 
tling in Boston had Pappaleo 
stayed on as promoter. But he 
stepped out of the business and I 
refused to work for anybody else 
in that part of the country. 

KARBO: Those are the facts. I 
know because I helped with the 
deal, 

HERBERT: Verne, do you ever 
receive calls from promoters in 
any other areas? 

GAGNE: Rarely. But they all 
know my phone number and they 
all know that I’m always ready to 
travel. One thing more, before I 
forget. If I were the National 
Wrestling Alliance champion, I’d 
wrestle not only in certain places, 
like Thesz does. I’d go anyplace. 
You take right here in Minneapo- 
lis, for example. Why there hasn’t 
been an Alliance champion in here 
for at least five years. Believe me, 
I’d change that, and fast! 

HERBERT: Verne, have you 
lost any bouts since you started 
claiming the championship? 

GAGNE: Oh, yes. Bill Miller 
beat me. So did Fritz Von Erich 
and Mad Dog Vashon—what a 
maniac he is. But in each case 
there were return matches and I 
won all of them. 

HERBERT: Do you plan to 
continue challenging Thesz and 
Sammartino? 

GAGNE: So long as I can pay 
the price of a telegram I'll keep 
embarrassing those monkeys. And 
there’s one thing I’m sure of. 
Both of them know in their hearts 
what would happen if they ever 
got into the ring with me. This in 
itself gives me great satisfaction. 
Never forget that to be a real 
champion one must be absolutely 
certain in his own mind and heart 
that he is the best. a= 
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‘So far I've been 
lucky—but I know 
my luck could 
change any night... 


“EVERYTIME I LACE on my wrestling boots 
for that long, lonesome trip through a sea of 
strange faces, I get the thought: ‘Is somebody 
sitting out there tonight with a knife that has 
my name onit...?”” 

Honey blonde Jessica Rogers, wearing an emer- 
ald-green jersey dress which showcased her Nor- 
dic beauty, crossed her shapely legs and added: 
“Please don’t look at me as if I’m some silly, 
nerve-racked female. I’ve been attacked many 


times by knife-happy psychos who were out to 
get me.” 
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The words were ominous but Jessica delivered 
them calmly ... almost as if she were discussing 
a threat involving somebody else. “I’ve been lucky 
so far,’’ she went on. “Very lucky. But I know 
my luck could change any night. I’ve come so 
close to disfigurement—even death—that I don’t 
even like to think about it.” 

Jessica remembered the time she was wrestling 
a Cuban girl, China Mira, in Bowling Green, Ky. 
It was a rough match—very rough. China forced 
Rogers into the ropes. Jessica knew what was 
coming—a kneelift to the stomach. But she didn’t 


BY DAVE GREGG 


Jessica gave Fran Gravette a good 
working over in recent bout at Enid, 
Okla. (photos left and right). But 

the crowd, on the other hand, worked 
Jessica over with constant hissing. 


‘| never know when I might 
find a bomb in my suitcase... 
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intend to hold still for it. She spun her opponent 
around so that they changed positions. Just as 
Mira’s back hit the ropes, she let out a scream. 
“T didn’t know what had happened until I let 
go of her,’”’ Jessica recalled. “My hands were cov- 
ered with blood. Then I saw this woman on the 
ring apron. She was holding a bloody nail file.” 
Rogers never forgot the look on that woman’s 
face as the police hauled her away: “She wore 
the face of murder. Poor China had an S-shaped 
slash in her back. That slash would have been in 
my back if I hadn’t spun her around at that pre- 


Jessica gently touches swelling under eye after bout with Verne 
Bottoms. Within an hour, the eye was ringed by a black circle. 
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Rogers is about to hook her leg over Verne Bottoms’ thigh 
during hectic match at Joplin, Mo., which ended in a draw. 


cise moment!’ 

The ring is not the only place where danger 
lurks for Jessica. ‘‘Many nights I’ve returned to 
my dressing room to find that some psycho has 
cut my boots to ribbons. And everytime I open 
my suitcase, I never know if I’ll find a bomb 
in it.” 

The possibility of danger is always more immi- 
nent in the ring, however. “Those knife nuts make 
my blood run cold. You always face the chance 
that some homicidal maniac will strike without 
warning.” 

Not all the psychos carry knives. “Sometimes 
they hit you with bottles, or try to stick you 
with a hatpin that’s half a foot long. In some 
territories, the women carry bricks in their hand- 
bags. Can you imagine the impact of a brick 


swung in a bag with a 36-inch-long strap? Con- 
cussion junction!” 

Jessica Rogers had no idea what she was get- 
ting into when she started wrestling at the age 
of 17. At Roosevelt High School in Portland, 
Ore., she had majored in physical education but 
changed her goal when she saw June Byers wres- 
tle. 

This happened when Jessica was a member of 
Dottie Moore’s Pennant Shop softball team. She 
doubled as pitcher and third baseman for the 
team, which won the women’s world softball 
crown at Orange, Calif. 

Rogers smiled when she recalled how naive she 
had been. “I reasoned that I was an athlete, an 
exceptionally good one, and that all I had to do 
to become a wrestler was to offer my services to 
the local promoters.” 

Her physique and personality got her past the 
first hurdle—the promoters, “Ted Theis and Vir- 
gil Hamlin were running the show in Portland. 
They encouraged me and I had my first two 
matches in Oregon City.” 

That’s when Jessica got cured of the idea that 
wrestling was “like any other sport.”’ She thought 
strength and conditioning could make up for lack 
of experience. So what happened? 

“Reryn LaVerne merely slaughtered me. And 
Bonnie Bartlett kicked me so hard that I carried 
the imprint of her laces home with me on both 
my arms. I was so sore I could hardly get out of 
bed the next day.” 

Jessica’s parents could have seized on this dis- 
astrous beginning as a good excuse to persuade 
her to quit. “But they’re wonderful people, and 
they realized that wrestling was what I wanted. 
So they put me on a train for Chicago.” 

Rogers, then going under her real name—Joan 
Ballard—headed for Chicago because she had 
heard so much about Marigold Gardens, at that 
time the mecea of professional wrestling. 

Answering her pleas for help, two top pros— 
Verne Gagne and Billy Goelz—took her under 
their wing. “They were never too busy to give 
me their time and wisdom,” Jessica says, ‘‘and 
I'll never forget their kindness.” 

It would be pleasant to report that Rogers took 
off like a missile, But she’d be the first to level 
with you. She admits bluntly: “I didn’t win a 
match for nearly a year.” 

You could hardly blame her when you consider 
the caliber of her competition—tough, vastly ex- 
perienced pros like Shirley Strimple, Ruth Roman, 
Kathy Starr and a hefty dish known as the 
world’s strongest girl wrestler, Ada Ash. 

The turning point in Jessica’s career came in 
1958 at the Chicago Ampitheatre. Ada Ash was 
giving her the usual going-over. Finally, Rogers 
blew her stack and clubbed, kicked and pummeled 
the great Ada into submission. That was her last 
match as Joan Ballard. 

Wrestling has been good to Jessica. “I’m hay- 
ing a ball,” she says. “I have a full social life. I 
date wrestlers, and some day I think Ill marry 
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one, Those girl wrestlers who say they'll never 
marry inside the business make me sick, I respect 
other wrestlers. My friends are wrestlers. Don’t 
ask me which of the boys I date. You see, all of us 
travel so much, When we move on—well, it means 
new faces, new romances.” 

Jessica, who is of Norwegian descent, has tray- 
eled a great deal since she was born in Fargo, 
N. D., on April 23, 1937, And on her travels, she 
loves to pick up recipes for exotic new dishes. 

“Most wrestlers are gourmets,” she says, “and 
I’ve tried to learn something about cooking from 
each of my friends. I don’t mean to imply that 
the girl wrestlers aren’t great cooks, too. I just 
don’t socialize with them, I’ve always found men 
more interesting—even in the kitchen. 

“Pye learned many fabulous Cantonese recipes 
from Kinji Shibuya, the Japanese wrestler. He’s 
just about the greatest cook I’ve ever known. 
Duke Keomuka is tops, too, when it comes to 
salads and Island-type foods. And Steve Gob has 
introduced me to many Russian tasty treats.” 

Aside from cooking, Jessica is deeply interested 
in the arts, having taken ballet, toe and tap 
dancing as a child in North Dakota. All her danc- 
ing facility, however, hasn’t prevented her from 
getting her share of ring injuries. 

“I’ve never had any broken bones, which is 
unusual in my line of work. But I’ve had more 
than my share of dislocations. Those who have 
suffered both injuries tell me that dislocations are 
always more painful. They must be right because 
my arms and shoulders always complain when 
the weather changes.” 

If there is one night that Jessica would like 
to forget, it is the night she wrestled Kathy 
Starr at Fort Leonard Wood, Mo. “I was scared 
stiff. Not for myself, but for Kathy. I thought I 
had killed. her.” 

Rogers had set Starr up for the pin with a 
series of dropkicks. “Then I picked her up and 
was giving her an airplane spin near the ropes. 
To this day I don’t know what happened... 

“Somehow I lost my balance. I tried to grab 
for the top rope—and that was the last thing I 
remembered until I regained consciousness. 

“My first thought was for Kathy. She had fallen 
much farther than I had. I found out that she 
was being ministered to in her dressing room. 

“T just knew she was dead. But God was good. 
Kathy came back to the land of the living, but 
not for nearly 45 minutes...” 

Jessica paused and shuddered slightly. ‘Don’t 
let anybody tell you this isn’t a dangerous busi- 
ness. We all fear breast cancer. We don’t even 
talk about it, but the dread is still there.” 

And so is the dread that some night, some- 
where, some psycho will leap at her with a 
knife... 

“It gives you the creeps,” she said, Then a 
sunny smile broke across her gamin-like face, and 
she said: 

“T think I’ll beat those nuts to the punch and 
get married, Then my husband can protect me y 


AFTER WORKING 


“ie 


(Above) Sonny Cooper 
packs his bag after bout 
in Angleton, Texas. 
Hungry and tired, he will 
head for best restaurant 
in town. (Right, above) 
Bill Dromo stands near 
his wife (with glasses) 
before bout. As soon as 
match is over, she will 
go to their parked car 
and wait for Bill. 


Crusher Lisowski lives 
it up in Milwaukee 
beer garden after bout 
with Verne Gagne. 
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BY GEORGE B. HORTON 


HOURS 


His match is over. He's been 
paid for his night's work and 
he leaves the arena. He gets 
into his car and zooms out 
into the night. But where is 
he going? What will he do? 
Here's an inside look... 


WHEN A WRESTLER is finished with his 
night’s work he’ll try to leave the arena as quick- 
ly as possible. But rarely will he be able to get 
away before 11:30 or, more often, midnight. 
Even if he appeared in the opening bout, which 
began at 8:30,.he will still have to wait around 
to get paid. This is necessary because the pro- 
moter cannot pay off until he receives a financial 
statement from the box-office manager. 

When the wrestler finally gets his money, he 
heads for the nearest exit only to find a group 
of fans waiting to talk with him, slap him on 
the back and ask for his autograph. Because’ the 
wrestler knows that good public relations are an 
important part of his business, he’ll stay around 
and chat. But all the while he’ll be trying to get 
to that parking lot and zoom off. 

The fans will stick to him like glue as he edges 
toward his car, and when he finally does manage 
his “getaway” it will be with a sigh of relief. 

But where will he go? Where is he headed as 
his car roars off into the night? To the best res- 
taurant in town, probably. Food is the number 
one thing on his mind at this point because here 
it is past midnight and he still hasn’t eaten din- 
ner, That’s one of the drawbacks of being a wres- 
tler; he can’t fill his stomach before he goes into 
the ring. In fact, the rule is to avoid eating for 
at least four hours before going to work. 

Since wrestlers are also human beings, they 
like girls, and the chances are that our hero has 
made himself a date, having possibly arranged to 
meet her at the restaurant. There’s nothing un- 
usual about a man having a date, but what is 
different in the case of a wrestler is the time 
his social evening begins .. . and ends. Unless he 
happens to be in a big city like New York, Chi- 
cago or Los Angeles, he will find that all the 
movie houses and night clubs have closed by the 
time he has finished filling his stomach and is 
ready for some fun, So he has to settle on going for 
a drive or holding hands in a deserted hotel lobby. 

One of the favorite cities of the wrestling fra- 
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ternity is Montreal, which is happily referred to 
as an all-night town. 

“Montreal is really terrific,” says Johnny Val- 
entine. “Walk down St. Catherine Street at three 
in the afternoon or three in the morning. It 
makes no difference. It’s filled with friendly peo- 
ple. And the night clubs never close. A man can 
have a ball in Montreal no matter what time of 
day or night.” 

But not all wrestlers are looking to have a ball. 
Some enjoy returning to their hotel room imme- 
diately after they have finished working. They 
have a drink and watch television until they fall 
asleep. 

When a wrestler is scheduled to work the fol- 
lowing night in a town a few hundred miles away, 
he will often prefer to leave immediately for 
that town, sometimes driving all night, and sleep 
the next day. Pat O’Connor always does that. So 
do Bob Ellis and George Drake, 

Since wrestlers are much like traveling sales- 
men, they have friends throughout the country, 
and keep busy just visiting. 

“That’s part of the joy of being a wrestler,” 
says Red Bastien. “No matter in what town you 
happen to find yourself you know people, wonder- 
ful people, who treat you like a member of their 
own family, And I’m not talking about girls or 
anything like that. I’m talking about middle-aged 
folks who really enjoy having you visit them, I 
tell you, it makes all the bumps and bruises worth 
suffering through.” 

Lou Thesz, because of his exhausting schedule, 
has fit his professional life into a rigid pattern. 
It is not unusual for him to be wrestling in 
Florida one night and in Oregon the next. 

“My life is on the same schedule as an airline 
timetable,” Thesz confided. “If I can catch a late 
jet out of a city immediately after a bout I take 
it. If not, I catch the first one out in the morning. 
If I must stay over in a city, I eat a big meal 
after the match, go for a walk and then head 
right for bed. I have no time for socializing.” 

Wrestlers like Ray Stern, the Von Brauners 
and Eddie Graham don’t have to rush out of town 
immediately after a match. The reason: they fly 
their own planes. Says Graham: “It’s great this 
way because instead of me waiting for a plane, 
the plane waits for me.” 

There is one well-known wrestler, who threat- 
ened to break our neck if we dared mention his 
name, who has a fascination for shooting dice 
and who can somehow manage to find a crap game 
in any strange town. This guy never sleeps. As 
soon as he gets paid for a match, he’s off for 
the game. 

Tt’s a curious and unnatural life these wrestlers 
lead. And yet they seem to thrive on it. “I 
wouldn’t trade what I do for a living for the 
Presidency of General Motors,” says Red Bastien. 
“T wouldn’t trade because the President of Gen- 
eral Motors doesn’t have the freedom I have.” 

You’re probably right, Red. But if it’s all the 
same to you, we’d take that General Motors job. 
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Many wrestlers are ac- 
companied to the arenas 
by their wives or girl 
friends. John Paul 
Henning and his wife, 
Peggy (above left), 

are shown returning to 
motel after bout. Paul 
Jones and his date 
(above) leave arena on 
way to night club. 

But The Mongol (left) 
always goes right to 
bed after a match, 


WHERE'S PEDRO? 


Why, He’s Out in California— 
Where They Call Him Champ! 


IT WAS SOMETIME LAST January when peo- 
ple around New York, Philadelphia, Washing- 
ton, D.C. and other Northeastern cities started 
to wonder, ‘What ever happened to that good 
looking kid with the babyface and all those mus- 
cles? All of a sudden he disappeared.” 

They were talking about Pedro Morales, a 
flashy young Puerto Rican who had been doing 
more than his share of drawing those gigantic 
crowds to Madison Square Garden wrestling 
shows. Yes, Morales was very popular in the 
East, and fan clubs were springing up all over 
the place, honoring him and helping to add to his 
growing army of rooters. 

Pedro’s clubs were sending out the usual infor- 
mation sheets to members which contained such 
sparkling gems as, “His favorite color is red. He 
wears size eleven shoes. He likes any music that 
has a Latin beat. He’s just craz .. zz. .y about 
dancing...” 

Then, and for no apparent reason and without 
aword of warning, he vanished. 

‘“Where’s Pedro?” was the cry in wrestling 
arenas and coffee joints on the East Coast. No- 
body seemed to know. 

The result was, as expected, that people 
stopped asking about Morales and soon he was 
forgotten, like so many heroes of another age. 

But on March 138th, a startling news flash came 
out of Los Angeles. 

“Pedro Morales,” the report began, “won the 
heavyweight wrestling championship of the 
world last night at the Olympic Auditorium when 
he defeated The Destroyer in two out of three 
falls. The Destroyer is demanding a return match 
and it appears that he will get it.” 

Well, you should have seen the startled faces in 
the Greenwich Village coffee joints. And when the 
shock wore off, cries of delight bit into the smoke- 
filled air. “Wow! Our Pedro ain’t dead after all. 
He’s the champ!” And, “Good old Pedro, we al- 
ways knew he had the stuff.” 

“But where do they get this Champ stuff? 
Champ of what? Who ever gave The Destroyer 
the championship in the first place?” 

The whole thing was very confusing and the 
doubters took over. ‘Betcha no such thing ever 
happened,” they said. “‘“Pedro’s never been to Los 
Angeles in his whole life.” 

But Pedro was in Los Angeles on the night of 
March 13th, and he did belt the stuffings out of 
that nasty old Destroyer. In fact, the day after 
the news flash hit the East Coast, a wire picture 
came over the wires which showed Pedro stand- 
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Pedro is declared new champion after he defeated The 
Destroyer in Los Angeles on March 13, 1965. 


Pedro Morales was becoming 
a big attraction in the East 
when all of a sudden he 
disappeared. But he turned up 
recently, three thousand miles away, 
as the biggest cat in the jungle 


ing in the center of a ring with announcer John- 
ny Lennon, of the Olympic Auditorium, holding 
up Morales’ hand in victory. And what’s more, 
strapped around Pedro’s trim waist was an hon- 
est to goodness championship belt, which looked 
a little like the ones Lou Thesz and Bruno Sam- 
martino wear. 

Nobody in the coffee joints of Greenwich Vil- 
lage begrudged Morales his belt, no matter how 
ungenuine it may have seemed, They were so 
happy to know that he was still a member of the 


East Coast fans 
remember Pedro 
as a frisky, 
well-built young 
man who seemed 
certain to replace 
Miguel Perez as 
top “Latin Hero,” 
The photos on 
this page show 
Morales (light 
trunks) defeating 
Willie Bath at 
Madison Square 
Garden in 1963. 


human race that they rejoiced and hoped for the 
day when he would be back among them, dancing 
with the pretty girls and tapping his toes to an 
exciting Latin beat—and wrestling in Madison 
Square Garden. 

It was one lovely young lady with big, spark- 
ling eyes and an infectious smile who summed it 
up best of all. “I danced with Pedro two or three 
times, and I never missed any of his bouts around 
here,” she told a girl friend as they sipped coffee 
in a little joint off MacDougal St. in the Village. 
“FHe’s a real cat and he belongs right here in New 
York, with all us other cats. What in the world 
is he doing away out there in California? He 
must be bored to death with all those squares.” 

But Pedro isn’t bored out in California. We 
spoke to him on the phone and he told us that 
he’s happier now than he’s ever been, making 
more money than he’s ever made, and then he 
said proudly, “It took me about a month to be- 
come champion of the world out here. Back in 
New York I was wrestling in preliminary 
matches, So who needs New York?” 

“What about all your friends here in New 
York?” we asked. “Don’t you miss them? And 
what about the coffee joints in the Village. How 
can you stand being away?” 

There was a long silence, then Morales said, 
“Tf they’re really my friends they’ll wait for me. 
And as for the coffee houses, there are more here 
in Los Angeles than there are in New York. 
What’s more, they serve stronger coffee out here. 
Yeah, man, a lot stronger—and a lot richer!” a 


BETTY ANN SPENCER wants this fellow. She 
wants him real bad. She doesn’t know his name 
—but whatever it is, it’s mud to her. 

“Imagine the nerve of that blankety-blank,” she 
sputtered after a match with Sweet Georgia 
Brown in Tulsa, Okla., Civic Assembly Center. 

“He was tryin’ to imitate me. I just know it 
was me. Couldn’t of been Georgia, ’cause she ain’t 
got much to show in that department. 

“But it’s not that I minded so much him trying 
to look like me. The poor boy, he’s got delusions 
of grandeur. 

“No, what gets me is he wanted to take the 
play away from me. Now, I kin take a gag as 
good as anybody—but nobody upstages Betty 
Ann!” 

Betty Ann and Sweet Georgia had enough trou- 
ble with another interloper that night—Chico 
Santana—who insisted on interfering in their 
bout. 

But the spectator who donned a wig and stuffed 
his sweatshirt with falsies to mimick the girls 
really got under Betty Ann’s skin. 

“That character better not try to crash my act 
next time I wrestle aroun’ these here parts,” 
Betty Ann said. “Or I’m gonna have to de-flate 
him real good!” = 
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Finish 
High School 
at home 


FOR A BETTER JOB 
HIGHER PAY 
REAL SECURITY 


. 
“eoseeseeeesaesenseseeet® 


Ay ous a high school di- 
ploma, it’s getting harder and 
harder to land a good job or to 
make more money. 

Government surveys show that 
high school graduates average 
nearly $oU a week more than non- 
graduates. 

Most companies today require a 
high school education for promo- 
tion to better jobs. 


Opportunities for people without 
a high school education are rap- 
idly decreasing. 


Wayne School offers you an op- 
portunity to earn a high school 
diploma quickly — without losing 
a day from your present job. You 
study at home, in your spare time. 
Skilled instructors help you every 
step of the way with individual 
attention. The cost is surprisingly 
low. All textbooks are included. 


Take your first step now to a 
better job, a bigger income, and 
real security. If you are 17 or over, 
and not in school, send for the 
Free booklet “How to Finish High 
School at Home” today. Wayne 
School, 417 South Dearborn, Chi- 
cago, Illinois 60605. . = 


owe rt 
ner 


WAYNE SCHOOL aH 


417 S. Dearborn, Dept.42-532 
Chicago, Illinois 60605 


Please send Free booklet, ’*“How 
to Finish High School at Home’’ 


training at home. 
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THERE REALLY 


DANNY MILLER LIVED IN HIS BROTHER’S 
SHADOW TOO LONG. HE FELT HE HAD TO 
BREAK AWAY AND FIND AN IDENTITY OF HIS 
OWN EVEN IF HE DIED IN THE ATTEMPT. 


By G. ROSS PARSONS 


“DANNY MILLER ... Danny Miller... Say, ain’t you Big 
Bill Miller’s kid brother?” asked the short man with the cigar 
dangling from his lips. 

Then, without waiting for a reply from the towering giant 
who was trying desperately to squeeze through the crowd and 
into his dressing room, the short man answered his own ques- 
tion. “Sure you’re Big Miller’s brother. You look just like 
him, but you ain’t as big as Bill, and...” 

The giant grunted and bulled his way past the little squirt. 
Once inside the dressing room, Danny Miller stripped naked 
and plopped his 230 pounds down on a rickety old chair that 
was just one more kick away from falling to pieces. 

Somebody handed him an unopened bottle of beer and Miller 
growled angrily, “How in hell am I supposed to open it?” 

The man who had handed him the bottle snapped, ‘‘With 
your teeth!’ 

Miller got up and tried to pry off the cap on the edge of his 
chair. But his hand slipped and he cut his finger. He started 
to curse and wrapped his huge hand around the bottle and 
flung it against the dressing room wall, shattering it into a 
million pieces. 

The other wrestlers sharing the dressing room growled at 
Danny: ‘Hey, you nuts, or somethin’? You want us to cut our 
feet on that glass? Now pick up all that glass!” 

But Danny told them to drop dead and sat down again. 

What’s with Danny Miller? Why does he flip so easily? 

He explained how sick and tired he was of being compared 
to his brother. And if you listened to him spew about it you’d 
come away with the impression that Danny bitterly resented 
brother Bill because so far as the wrestling public is con- 
cerned there’s only one Miller—Bill, and all the others by the 
same name are nobodies. 

“When you live in a shadow as long as I have,’”’ Danny said, 
“you’ve got to break out and become a somebody, even if it 
kills you. But I want the whole world to know one thing: in 
my book, Bill is not only the greatest wrestler in the whole 
world, he’s also the greatest guy.” 

Danny should say that because he owes a lot to Bill, and 
Danny doesn’t deny it. “He broke me into the business, and 
he taught me the things he had to pay with broken bones to 
learn, All I paid him was maybe a cut lip, or a black-and-blue 
ear now and then.” 

They used to wrestle as a team, Danny and Bill, and every 
now and then the other brother, Big Ed, would join them and 
they were billed as “The Three Miller Brothers.” They wres- 
tled all over the country, and Canada, and they even hit Madi- 
son Square Garden in New York back in the early 1960's. 
They made a lot of money together and they had more offers 
than they could possibly handle. But it was always Bill who 
was the “Big’”’ man of the team. Continued on Page 25 
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MILLER 


Eager little hands 
point at Dan Miller 
in hopes of getting 
his autograph. 


Dan doesn’t like to 
think about the old 
days when he had to 
rest on his brother's 
reputation. The photo 
(right) shows Miller 
brothers before 1958 
bout in New York. 
Left to right: Bill, 

Ed and Danny. 


In recent bout at Tampa, Fla., 
Danny takes dead aim at the 
Assassin’s chin before teeing off. 


(Left) Miller bends his body 
backwards to get more leverage 
on leg lock he has on Duke 
Keomuka. 


(Top, facing page) Danny 
comforts injured partner, 

Rito Carreon, during bout with 
the Masked Assassins. 


The brothers broke up—Danny brushed off the reason with 
a shrug and a casual, “It was a personal matter’’—and they 
went their separate ways. Bill wrestled around the Midwest 
from his base in Columbus, Ohio. Ed went out to San Fran- 
cisco and Danny made one-night stands from Omaha to Des 
Moines and from Little Rock to Atlanta. 

“T didn’t mind living like a gypsy,’’ Danny recalled. “I 
didn’t mind because I was building my own reputation. I was 
on my own. I had something to work for that I wanted more 
than anything else in life—an identity.” 

Danny Miller has done fine on his own. He speaks glow- 
ingly of a victory over Fred Blassie. “I yanked his legs out 
from under him, spun him over into a Boston Crab and he 
cried like a baby.” About Vittorio Apollo: “He comes at me 
feet first, like he’s trying to get a scissors on my head,” Dan 
chuckled. “But I grabbed his big feet before they could touch 
me and snapped his whole body as if it was a whip. I knocked 
him unconscious.” 

Danny gets a tremendous boost talking about his victories. 
“Tt isn’t so much that I beat top guys like Blassie and Apollo,” 
he said. “It didn’t matter who they were. The point is 
that I did it without big brother around to help me in case 
I needed help.” 

Early in 1965, Dan Miller found a new territory to work on 
his own. Florida. Sprawling Florida, where the opposition is 
the toughest in the country and where a wrestler, if he has 
the guts and the ability, can make a lot of money. 

Danny had what it takes and he made it big. “They don’t 
love me in Florida,” he said, “because I use an elbow here 
and there and maybe rough up one of their heroes a little 
more than I should. But I think they respect me.” 

They sure do, Danny. And they’ll respect you a lot more 
after they read this. a= 
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Danny has disgusted look on his face as teen- 
ager asks him if he is Bill Miller’s “Kid bro- 
ther.” Dan just nodded his head and walked away. 


FRITZ VON 


ERICH eGENE KINI 


vs. COWBOY’ BOB ELLISePA 
JOHN PAUL HENNINGe 


It really took place, 
and here's what happened: 


REMEMBER WHAT they did in Hollywood in 
the old days? Once in a while, a big movie com- 
pany like Warner Bros. or MGM would make a 
movie they lovingly referred to as a “Spectacu- 
lar,” because the cast featured as many famous 
stars as the company could corral. Sometimes as 
many as fifty famous names were plastered on the 
marquees and billboards that advertised the pic- 
ture, and the fans ate it up. It made no difference 
how bad the picture was. They came to see the 
stars. 

Recently, this same “Spectacular” idea was 
borrowed by a wrestling promoter, who proudly 
announced what he called “The Most Sensational 
Tag Team Match in History.” And everybody who 
saw the promoter’s newspaper advertisement a 
few days before the bout agreed that this was in- 
deed a “Spectacular.” 

It was to be a six-man tag match. But what a 


leHANS SCHMIDT 
O'CONNOR @ 


Photo 1—With the sound of the bell, 
all six wrestlers plowed into the ring. 


Photo 2—Ellis tries to keep toe hold 
on Von Erich but Schmidt stops him. 


Photo 3—Henning punishes Schmidt with 
spinning leglock before taking the fall. 


Photo 4—O’Connor and Kiniski (on mat) 
are stomped by Ellis (left) and Schmidt. 


Fritz Von Erich’s massive body 
(forearound) turns toward heck- 
ling spectator while O'Connor 
(left) and his partner, John 

Paul Henning, go to work on Gene 
Kiniski, whom they have tied 

on the ropes. Bout had offic- 

ially ended when this picture was 
taken. 


tag match! Just look at the contestants: In one 
corner, Gene Kiniski, Fritz Von Erich and Hans 
Schmidt. And in the other corner, “Cowboy” Bob 
Ellis, Pat O’Connor and John Paul Henning, Here 
was a bout worth traveling a hundred miles to 
see. And hundreds of enticed fans did just that. 

It was a brutal match that lasted 27 minutes 
and 24 seconds. And when it was all over, and the 
Ellis-O’Connor-Henning team had won, the new 
canvas, which had been almost snow white before 
the match began, was splattered with blood. 
Splashes of red also pocked the ropes and the 
ringposts. 

Most of the blood came from Bob Ellis’ hand- 
some face, which was unrecognizable when he left 
the ring. Soon after the bout began, Kiniski 
crashed his knee into Bob’s face, tearing a hole in 
his cheekbone and breaking his nose just above 


the bridge. 

Pat O’Connor took his lumps, too, Von Erich 
brought his 250 pounds down with a ring-shaking 
crash on Pat’s left leg and O’Connor let out a 
scream of pain and began to mutter over and over, 
“He broke my leg! He broke my leg'!”’ 

Luckily, it wasn’t a break, and after the referee 
pulled Von Erich away, Pat was able to limp back 
to his corner and rest while his partners kept the 
enemy at bay. 

It was a thrilling match, the kind of thing you 
may see once in a lifetime—if you’re lucky—and 
the crowd ate it up, just as the crowds used to eat 
up those movie “Spectaculars.” 

It’s the kind of thing that should be done with 
regularity wherever there is professional wres- 
tling. Because, after all, if it worked for Holly- 
wood, why shouldn’t it work for our business? 
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‘Don't Follow Us Around... 


Ti 


-_ 


-...We lead a dull life... it'd bore you stiff” — 


That's what Rip Hawk (left) and 
Swede Hanson told 
our photographer. And he almost believed them! 
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d Rip. ‘Never, 


‘Girls? sal 
touch em. 


d by 10 o¢ 
ae wrestling.-- HAW 


‘We don't kn ight. 
with ourselves 
We usually wine vow 
at television.-- 


SWEDE HANSON tried to discourage me. “I 
don’t think it would be such.a good idea, your 
following us around,” he said. “You won’t get any 
pictures worth printing and you’ll get depressed 
with the kind of life we lead.” 

“Swede’s right,” Rip Hawk chimed in, looking 
absolutely mournful about what he called “the 
dull, drab existence that a poor wrestler has to 
put up with . . . just work, work, work all the 
time...” 

“Look,” Swede interrupted, “we'll be leaving 
town (Charlotte, N. C.) for Norfolk, Virginia, 
tomorrow morning. A 350-mile trip. Even in our 
Chrysler Imperial, riding around can be a real 
drag.” 

“You’re so right,” said Rip. ““We’ll maybe take 
a coffee break about halfway there and by the 
time we arrive we'll be too bushed to do anything 
but hit the sack or watch television for a while. 
A drag ...areal drag...” 

So I said, “Okay, boys. If things are as bad as 
all that, I might as well hook up with a couple of 


Look at Rip—the shy, retiring fellow who wouldn’t live guys. See ya around...” 
ane of steeping out because he had to hit the They had me convinced, you see. Almost, that 
sack, He just happened to “run into” these love- is. Because some inner voice kept bugging me. 


lies on one of the many nightclub stops between 


bouts. Man, does he hate this “drab” existence! “Don’t believe those guys,” the voice said. ‘They’re 


going on a bash and they just don’t want anybody 
taking pictures of what they’re going to do.” 

So, at 11 o’clock the next morning, I tailed Hawk 

' and Hanson as they wheeled off for Norfolk. Well, 

By BOB VERLIN I tell you, I’ll never again believe anything those 

bums tell me. Drab life, indeed! They really had 

me feeling sorry for them. But you can see from 
these photographs how taken inI was. HAW! um 
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You really have to 
feel sorry for 

these guys. Just 
think: they’ve put 
in a hard day on the 
golf links. And now 
they need a little 
relaxation. But do 
you see ‘em looking 
at TV? Fat chance! 
Rip (right in photo 
at far left) and 
Swede help Willie 
the bartender mix 
a few at the Gilded 
Cage in Norfolk, 
then join the band 
in jam session. That’s 
Hanson with guitar. 


“We're perfect gentlemen outside the ring,” Rip had At Norfolk, they ganged up on Stan Heineman, owner 
said. Here, Hawk (with cigar) and Hanson prove it of the Gilded Cage. “I want a blonde on toast, 
by telling a motel restaurant hostess that unless medium rare,”’ Swede said, brandishing a tomahawk, 
they get fast service, they'll “tear the joint apart.” “Il have the same, only well-done,” Rip said. 


It’s a real drag, driving around 

in a new $7,300 Crown Imperial 
Chrysler convertible. Makes you 
too sleepy to get in some golf... 


That's what they said. And now look 
at ‘em. Even Rip, a manipulator in 


his own right, is impressed by the way 


Swede has cornered the ball market. 


FOLLOWING PLAYERS 
TO SHOOT WHEN YOU 
HAVE REACHED GREEN 


Swede follows through like Arnie Palmer 
and asks Rip: “‘Where‘d the ball 

go?” And Hawk says: ‘Go? | don’t 
know. It hasn’t come down yet!’ 


Hawk shows his faith in Swede’s 
accuracy by hiding behind a tree. 
But even a tree is no protec- 

tion against a Hanson slice. 
Swede hit the ball on his 

tenth try, nuzzled it to one 

yard of the hole and picked up 

a wood. “Hey, that’s not a 
putter,” Rip said, aghast. “I 
know,” Swede said, “but I 

won’t miss the ball with this 
club.” In seeming display of 
manners (left), Swede and Rip 
invite following players to 
proceed. Actually, they had 

lost their—oops!—had gotten 
both balls stuck in a thicket. 
Pretty sticky wicket, eh wot? 


BY G. ROSS 


PARSONS 


Steve Bolus was having a lot of 

fun bombing opponents like 

Tarzan Tyler when promoter “Cowboy” 
Luttrall shamed him into 

refereeing. To hear Steve talk, 
refereeing is worse than wrestling 
because there’s no time to relax. 


See next page 


teve Bolus says he was 


into officiating. Ee 
part of it, 


does he get 


Wrestler S 


conned 


he insists. Then why 9 
such a SOCK out of it? 


Warned to “lay off the dirty stuff” against Harry Smith, 
Pedro Godoy told Steve to go to hell. Whereupon, Bolus 
socked him. But Pedro resumed his tactics and when Steve 

tried to check on a hold, he was caught in a headlock (left). 


“THIS IS A JOKE,” puffed Steve Bolus, hoisting 
a pair of weights in Harry Smith’s Gym in Tam- 
pa, Fla, “I came down here to get some rest and 
do a lot of fishing. . .” 

He paused and looked at the ceiling in mock de- 
spair. “But as soon as promoter Cowboy Luttrall 
sees me, he starts to foul me all up...” 

Steve picked up another set of weights and be- 
gan pushing again. A fine spray of sweat shot off 
his well-developed physique as his muscles flexed 
and rippled. 

“Cowboy tells me to take a referee’s test, get a 
license and come to work for him. I told him I 
didn’t want any part of that striped shirt busi- 
ness. Hell, man, I’m no referee; I’m a wrestler !”’ 

Steve added another 20 pounds to his already 
staggering load and resumed pushing. “The next 
thing I know, I hear stories about how I’m not 
good enough to handle those palookas as a referee. 

“Naturally, Cowboy started the stories _to 
shame me into refereeing for him. I didn’t know 
this at the time. I got so mad I went out, gota 
referee’s license and stomped into Cowboy’s office. 


(Continued on page 54) 
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People who say it must 
be a pleasure to 
referee a girl match 
annoy Steve. “Those 
gals give you more 
trouble than the men,” 
he says. Bolus looks 
as if he’s got his 

hands full here as 
Betty Ann Spencer (left) 
tears at her old rival, 
Sweet Georgia Brown. 


Below: Unseen by Steve, 
the Russian Wolfmen 
put the pressure on an 
opponent with a two-man 
push. “The trouble with 
being a referee,” says 
Bolus, “is that you 

have only two eyes to 
watch the whole ring.” 
As a wrestler, Steve 

can do what he pleases, 
like giving Joe McCarthy 
a spin with a hip toss 
(far right). 


SOME YEARS AGO, a pretty, black-haired 
young woman named Lillian Ellison had an urge. 
She wanted to be a professional wrestler. Lillian 
managed to meet the right people, and, after a 
few months of preliminary training, got her first 
match—and first payday—pinning a girl named 
Maude Helms in a small Ohio town. 

Lillian was a very determined woman who 
drove herself hard. But it takes more than deter- 
mination sometimes to achieve one’s goal. It takes 
breaks, too, and Lillian Ellison wasn’t getting 
the breaks. 

“They weren’t giving me the right kind of op- 
ponents,” she said recently while recalling those 
“turnip years,” as she calls them. “The only way 
a girl can get a reputation in this business,” she 
went on, “is to take a reputation away—right in 
the ring—from somebody who already has it.” 

Lillian got tired of wrestling nobodies like 
Maude Helms. “I wanted girls like June Byers 
and Mildred Burke and Nell Stewart,” she said. 
“T may be wrong, but to this day, I still believe 
that they were holding me back purposely.” 

So what did she do? She quit wrestling and got 
a job waiting on tables in Virginia. But while she 
was slinging hash in that all-night diner on U.S. 
Route One, near Richmond, Lil kept alive what 
few contacts she had in the wrestling business. 

“I would drop into the booking office on my 
days off and shoot the breeze,” she recalled. “Sure, 
they offered me matches, but not the kind I 
wanted, so I kept going back to the diner.” 

Then, one day, Lillian met a veteran wrestler 
named Lou Bertucci, who also happened to be 
down on his luck. But Bertucci was in the process 
of developing an idea. 

He told Lillian he was going to let his hair 
grow long—very, very long. But he wasn’t going 
to dye it blond, the way most of the other guys 
were doing. 

“I am going to leave mine its natural color, jet 
black,” Bertucci told Lil. “And what's more, I’m 
going to make it grow straight up into the air, 
like those African head-hunters. I can’t remem- 
ber the name of the tribe, but I’ve seen them in 
the movies and in the magazines. I know how to 
do it,” 

Lillian Ellison listened politely to her friend, 
and, lady that she was, encouraged him as a 
mother would a son. Little did she know at the 
time that Lou Bertucci had figured Lillian in his 
plans. 

“I am going to call myself ‘Elephant Boy’,” 
Lou said. “That is the name the public will know 
me by. From this day on, Lou Bertucci is dead 
and Elephant Boy has just been born.” 

Lillian smiled, “That’s wonderful,” she said. 
“In fact, that’s marvelous! I wish you all the 
luck in the world, Lou.” 

“Lou is dead,” the wrestler snapped. 

“So he is. I’m sorry ... er... Elephant Boy.” 

They both burst out laughing and then Ele- 
phant Boy said, “But I must have a mate...a 
a to wait on me. Yes, I must have a Slave 

ir]!” 


Lillian stared at Elephant Boy, and Elephant 
Boy stared at Lillian, Then, after a long silence, 
Lil finally got the message. “Well don’t look at 
ME, you... you... you Elephant Boy!” she 
snapped. But he kept looking and pretty soon Lil 
melted, which is how a delightfully exciting new 
team was born. 

They began to think about how they would be 
billed, and Lil said, “Elephant Boy and his Slave 
Girl?” She didn’t like the sound of that because 
it would degrade her in the public eye. 

So he suggested that she be given a name. 
Obviously Lillian Ellison wouldn’t do. “How 
about Moolah?” he said proudly. “That sounds 
like it came right out of the jungle. That’s it! 
Slave Girl Moolah.” 


HOW LILLIAN 


ELLISON BECAME 
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FABULOUS 
MOOLAH 


So they went out into the world together and 
they made good, Elephant Boy became a ferocious 
wildman in the ring and there, always by his 
side to encourage him or to dress his wounds, was 
his faithful slave. She never smiled in public be- 
cause it was her job to look the part of a slave. 
Her face was usually a bland, expressionless 
mask, But there were times, when her master 
was getting his brains scrambled, that she would 
scream like a wounded beast. 

They became famous and they made a lot of 
money together. And when Elephant Boy de- 
cided to try his hand at being a wrestling pro- 
moter, he became Lou Bertucci again. This left 
his Slave girl out in the cold, but not for long. 
She started to wrestle again—not as Lillian Elli- 
son, but as Slave Girl Moolah. 

She went on to become champion of the world 
and won herself a reputation as big as that of 
Mildred Burke and June Byers and all the other 
great stars. 

Soon the “Slave Girl” part of her name gave 
way to “Fabulous,” and she became “The Fabu- 
lous Moolah.” 

Today, Lillian Ellison, the former hash-slinger 
on U.S. Route One is still one of the top attrac- 
tions in her profession, and her name is as well 
known in Bombay as it is in Brooklyn, 

“I owe a lot to Lou Bertucci,” she admits. 
“That man certainly had a headful of great 
ideas.” 

He sure did, Lil. He sure did. «= 


Moolah and Elephant 
Boy are shown 
before bout in New 
Jersey soon after 
they teamed up. 

She estimates that 
this picture was 
taken. about 1956. 


What started in the imaginative 
mind of a boy friend developed 
into one of the great success 
stories in wrestling history 


THE GOLD MYSTERY 


Roy Shire, the guiding genius behind San Francisco wrestling, 
looks like he has the weight of the world on his shoulders 
as he sits in dressing room at Cow Palace on night of show. 


The rumor was that 


the wrestling business 

was off sharply in 

San Francisco. 

To check the rumor, we 

went directly to the 

only man who had 

the answer 

IF YOU TRAVEL north out of Sebastopol, Cal- 

ifornia, you’ll come to Barnett Valley Road. It is 

lush country, with great trees spotted here and 

there and grass so green that you want to reach 

down and touch it to make sure that it is real. 
Just off Barnett Valley Road you will see a 


sign that is hewed out of solid oak and it says, 
“Toe-Hold Ranch, Roy Shire.” 


Kay IN THE CITY 

BY THE 

GOLDEN 
GATE 


By WILLIE GOLDEN 


You drive up to the sprawling ranch house and 
a brawny man greets you at the door. Roy Shire 
has a charming way about him and he is a mar- 
velous host. He asks you if you’ll have a drink, 
and then he grins, “If you want 50-year-old Bal- 
lantine Scotch, I stock it.” But you settle for Ca- 
nadian Club, on the rocks, and as he pours it his 
cold blue eyes seem to say, “Peasant. You don’t 
know what’s good.” 

But beneath the charm beats the heart of a 
shrewd businessman who can be very dogmatic, 
and Roy Shire’s charm quickly evaporated when 
he brought up the subject at hand. 

Roy Shire knows what’s good. One look at the 
place in which he lives tells you that. Roy is an 
ex-wrestler who struck gold in California about 
five years ago. Not the kind of gold you find by 
slamming a pick into the ground, but the kind of 
gold that is poured into those little booths that 
stand in front of every arena and ballpark in the 
world, where they exchange tickets for dollars. 

Roy Shire set his little booths up in front of 
San Francisco’s huge Cow Palace back in 1960 


and his remarkable success became the wonder— 
Continued on Page 46 


Shire expressed delight that bout between Bearcat Wright 
(white shoes) and Kenji Shibuya drew $37,983 at the Cow 
Palace. ‘We are going to put the same bout back again,” 
he said. “And next time we'll do even better.” 
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Before bout began, 
the team of Romero 
and Funk (right) 

were cheered an 
mobbed by autograph 
seekers, W ile 

Kox and Tokyo Tom 
(left) were coldly 
ignored. 


FIRST THE THROAT— THEN 


While Kox hold 
s back D 
perfectly-pl : ory Funk's head 
placed judo chop across Funk's Liges ath felesgoiwith 
ed throat. 


THE SMALL BILLBOARD in front of the 
Odessa (Texas) Arena said that the main event 
of the evening was a two-out-of-three-fall tag 
team bout between Ricky Romero and Dory Funk 
Jr. vs. Killer Karl Kox and Tokyo Tom. 

In the dressing room on the left side of the 
arena, Kox and Tom were in a huddle, talking 
not much over a whisper. They were figuring out 
strategy and Kox said, “Tom, let’s work that 
Funk kid over. He’s not as strong as Romero, and 
he’s not as experienced. We’ll go after him and 
try to keep him in the ring all the time. Don’t 
let him tag Romero.” 

Tom nodded approval, and said, “Okay. That’s 
a good idea.” 

Kox and Tom agreed that they would use a lot 
of Judo chops on young Funk, hoping to soften 
him for the kill. Old pros that they were, Tokyo 
and Kox knew that nothing took the fight out of 


THE BACK OF THE 


Kox’s big hand rises like the blade of a guillotine as he 
alternates with Tokyo in delivering crushing blows at Dory. 


aman as quickly as a couple of those brain-numb- 
ing, side-of-the-hand whacks across the throat or 
on the back of the neck. 

The bout started and Kox walked out of his 
corner to meet the boyish-looking Funk. Then, 
Boom! Killer’s hand lashed out and sliced across 
Dory’s throat. The kid let out a squeal and dropped 
to his knees, clutching his Adam’s apple. Kox was 
right on top of him, whipping away at Funk’s 
neck with the same Judo motion. 

Romero saved his partner this time, but he 
couldn’t protect him all the time and those ter- 
rible Judo blows were having a cumulative effect 
on Dory. 

Tokyo pinned Funk to win the first fall, but 
Romero sneaked back to squash Kox and take the 
second fall. As Kox and Tom rested in their cor- 
ner before the start of the crucial third fall, they 
agreed. to “gang up” on Funk. Continued on Page 54 
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THE GOLD MYSTERY Continued from Page 39 

and envy—of the whole wrestling world. Because 
Shire could afford to pay top dollar for his attrac- 
tions, the top stars kept his phone ringing day and 
night as they pleaded for a share of the “Cow 
Palace Gold.” 

Almost overnight, Roy Shire was the Big Man. 
He was King, because nothing makes kings as 
quickly as financial success. 

But in time, as it always does, things began to 
fall off. The crowds at the Cow Palace started to 
thin, but never below the point to make it unpro- 
fitable for Shire and Company. San Francisco was 
still gold mining country, and Roy Shire was still 
stocking 50-year-old Ballantine Scotch. 

In a recent issue of WRESTLING ILLUS- 
TRATED it was reported that business had fallen 
off in Shireland. Roy resented the statement, 
which was the reason for our visit to Toe-Hold 
Ranch. 

Shire set down his glass and looked me straight 
in the eye. “For your information,” he began, “we 
are having another great year. This makes the 
fifth straight year we have drawn big money.” 

“I’m very happy to hear that, Roy,” -I said. 
“But you will admit that, for instance, you didn’t 
draw as much in 1964 as you in 1961.” 

“No,” the promoter replied. “I don’t deny that. 
But the point is that we have never lost money.” 

“Yes,” I said “that is the important thing, of 
course. And I’m sure everybody will be happy to 
hear it.” 

Shire’s whole attitude began to warm after he 
had made his point, and he offered me another 
drink, This time I took the Ballantine 50-year-old 
Scotch. He liked that. So did I. 

Then he proudly told me about his last show at 
the Cow Palace which drew a gate of $37,983. 

“We had Bearcat Wright and Kenji Shibuya in 
the main event,” Roy said. “It was a helluva 
match. So good, in fact, that we’re going back 
with the same match real quick. I figure we’ll do 
even better next time.” 

Shire handed me some photographs of the 
Wright-Shibuya match. “Put them in WRES- 
TLING ILLUSTRATED,” he said sternly, “And 
don’t forget to mention how much the bout drew 
at the box office.” 

I assured him that we would do as he asked and 
then, as he escorted me to the door, Roy grinned 
and said, “We still have the greatest wrestling 
territory in the world right here in San Francisco. 
We have it because the people of this city have 
always insisted on the best of everything—food, 
homes, entertainment, ete. They never go any way 
but first class, That’s been the secret of my suc- 
cess out here. I have always given them the best 
and they appreciate it much much.” 

Roy asked me to wait a minute as he walked 
back into the house. He returned a few seconds 
later carrying that bottle of 50-year-old Scotch. 
“Here, take it with you,” he said, “And everytime 
you open the bottle remember that we take—and 
give—only the best in San Francisco.” » 
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One of wrestling's most amusing 
personalities talks openly about 
the trials and tribulations 

of a ‘way out’ tag team 


(Left) Cousin Alfred seems bored as he directs Chuck Conley 
in latter's bout with Professor Hiro at Hamilton, Canada. 
(Above) Alfred, annoyed at Hiro’s continual fouling, conks 
the Japanese bogeyman on the head with his cowbell. 
(Right) Conley jolts Hiro with spectacular dropkick. 


Continued from Page 44 


Speakin’ about New York, there was one feller 
up there who really used to tickle me. His name 
was Red Berry and he was the manager of those 
Kangaroos. Now this feller Berry had the biggest 
mouth I done ever seed, and all he done was keep 
on spoutin’ all kinds of big words. He never shut 
up. So I give him a name. “Squeaky,” I called 
him, and that made him real mad. So this night 
we licked the Kangaroos, Red Berry came a-run- 
nin’ at me and I whomped him over the head with 
my cowbell, That was the only time he ever shut 
up. 
When we was in New York, me and Chuck 
really liked to go into those Twist joints, like the 
Peppermint Lounge. We was the only fellers they 
let in without shirts and ties. Now that was nice 
of them. We twisted with those pretty gals in our 
bare feet, but they didn’t hurt us none when 
they got us with their high heels. Shucks, if Hay- 
stacks Calhoun could step on our feet and not 
make us holla, how could a pretty like girl do it? 

They want us to come to New York and wres- 
tle, and we’re a-goin’ there soon. But we’re goin’ 
to the Peppermint Lounge, first stop. = 
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The picture (above) was taken 

early in 1952, the year Don became 
a professional wrestler. The center 
photo was taken in San Francisco 

in 1953. And in 1956, photographer 
Tony Lanza took the photo at the 
right in Montreal. 


By 1957, Jonathan’s body began to 
fill out, and he learned how to 
pose, as this picture, taken in 
a New Jersey dressing room, shows. 


Rare pictures show 
evolution of 

Don Leo Jonathan 
from a 210-pound 
novice in 1952 

to a 300-pound, 


-world-famous star 


Jonathan, the full-grown man. Tower- 
ing 65”, weighing about 300 pounds, 
his dream is to win the world cham- 
pionship and retire with the title. 


Don leads the happy life with his 
devoted wife and baby daughter in 
palatial California home. 
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BIG 
MAN 


DON LEO JONATHAN has been around the 
wrestling business more years than he cares fo 
remember. Ask him when he began his career 
and the blue-eyed giant will grin slyly and say, 
“A few years ago.” 

Actually, he started in 1952, a boyish 210- 


pounder with long arms and almost snow-white 
skin. He broke in on the West Coast, working 


preliminary matches for an average of $25 a 
match. 

“Those weren't easy days,” he recalled. ‘‘After 
every bout | swore that I’d never wrestle again. 
But somehow | was always back the next night.” 

As time went by, Don took on confidence. He 
also took on muscle. He became one of the big- 
gest tigers in the jungle and soon he had worked 
his way up to semi-final matches, and then into 
main events. 

This transition took place, of course, over a 
number of years. No matter how vividly one tries 
to describe the growing up of Don Leo Jonathan 
from a $25 preliminary wrestler to one of the 
world's top stars ($100,000-a-year bracket), the 
pictures on these pages do it far better. a 
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‘HELL, I'M NO REFEREE!’ 


Continued from Page 35 

“Luttrall didn’t waste any time. I hadn’t been 
inside his office for three minutes when he was 
giving me directions to an arena. I refereed my 
first match that same night, and it darn near 
killed me!” 

Bolus put down the weights and moved over to 
the bench rest. “You don’t just walk into a ring 
with a striped shirt and become the boss, you 
know,” he went on. “You have to earn the right to 
run the show your own way. I lost a couple of 
those fancy shirts before I learned this. 

“The first match I handled was between Harry 
Smith and Pedro Godoy, Harry, as you know, 
doesn’t go in for any dirty stuff. But that guy 
Godoy is a master of every illegal tactic in the 
book and he introduced me to what a referee has 
to put up with every minute of a match. 

“Godoy gave Smith the business that night, and 
most of the time he pulled tricks that I couldn’t 
see, Poor Smitty—he got‘so mad I thought he was 
going to tackle me for not keeping Pedro ‘in line. 

“There’s one big drawback to refereeing. No 
matter how loud the spectators holler ‘Ropes!’ 
‘Trunks!’ ‘Hair!’ or anything else they see or 
think they see, the only time I can call a man is 
when I actually see him doing something wrong. 
And with a wrestler who’s been around as long as 
Godoy, you don’t see an awful lot.” 

By now Steve had worked up a heavy sweat. 
But he continued to work out. “I know what 
you’re thinking,” he said. “You’re wondering why 
I have to put in all this work just to referee a 
match, 

“Well, let me tell you something about that. If 
I’m wrestling and I begin to tire, I can always get 
my opponent in a ‘control’ hold to give me a 
breather while he struggles to get loose. Or I can 
hop out of the ring for a 19-count rest. . 

“But when I’m refereeing, I don’t get a chance 
to relax for one second. In fact, I have to do the 
work of three men with six pairs of eyes. And 
while I’m at it, I have to remember to protect my- 
self from both the wrestlers and the fans.” 

If Steve found refereeing such a chore, why 
didn’t he just go back to full-time wrestling? “Tt’s 
a challenge,” he said, “and I hate to turn down a 
challenge of any kind. 

“Right now, I do a lot of wrestling... say about 
four nights a week, and I referee maybe four 
times a month, That way I enjoy both. But when 
a man takes on refereeing full-time, like Charley 
Laye, the head Florida referee, that’s too much 
for me.” 

The story of the wrestler who doesn’t care for a 
full diet of refereeing would have sounded con- 
vincing but for one thing, 

On an impulse, this reporter paused in the door- 
way and, looking back, saw Steve reach into his 
locker and pull out a black-and-white striped 
shirt. 

There was an unmistakable look on Steve Bolus’ 
face as he held the shirt out in front of him. It 
was a look of pure admiration... » 


FIRST THE THROAT... 


Continued from Page 41 

Since ganging up is illegal, because it means 
two against one, they would have to work fast, 
using the element of surprise. So when the bell 
rang, out rushed Tom to grab Funk. The Japanese 
ace worked the weakened youngster back against 
the ropes where Kox was waiting. 

Killer grabbed Dory’s head and bent it back- 
ward while Tokyo sliced a chop off the kid’s ex- 
posed throat. Two, three, four, five times, Tom’s 
arm rose and fell like a guillotine blade, All the 
while Romero begged and pleaded with the ref- 
eree to stop the torture, but Ricky made no move 
to help. All he did was keep on yelling. 

Funk's reeling body was dragged to mid-ring 
by Tom. Because Dory was so weak, he couldn’t 
stand up straight. His upper body began to bend 
at the waist, leaving the back of his neck a wide 
open target, just like a chicken with its neck 
laid bare on the chopping block. 

Boom! Down shot Tokyo’s open hand on the 
kid’s neck. And now, into the ring leaped Killer 
Kox, who began alternating chops wtih Tokyo. 

Of course it was now just a matter of time. 
How long could Funk keep standing? 

It wasn’t long. He collapsed after the third bar- 
rage and was easily pinned by Tokyo. 

A few hours later, in an all-night restaurant, 
Kox was asked by a reporter how he could live 
with himself after doing what he did to an inno- 
cent kid like Funk. “How can you look in the 
mirror without cutting your throat?” the reporter 
asked in disgust. 

Kox sneered back at the reporter: “Smart guy, 
ain’t you? Well, for your information, that kid 
should thank me. Somebody’s got to make a man 
out of him, A couple of more nights in the ring 
with me will make a man out of him.” 

“Yeah,” the reporter snapped. “Hither that or 
it’l] kill him.” 

“Maybe,” Kox said. “Maybe you're right.” s 


SPECIAL! Next Month: 


“Even My Wife Can’t Stand Me!’ 
Says Killer Karl Kox 


Watch for this candid article 
in the 
NEXT BIG, EXCITING ISSUE OF 


WRESTLING ILLUSTRATED 
Cie ee 


“It's not losing that bugs me. It’s HOW | lost.’ 


BRUISER 
MUFFS IT 
AGAIN! 


In latest attempt to 
win Lou Thesz' title, 
he winds up with a 
split skull and no title 


IT WAS ABOUT five minutes after The Bruiser 
had lost a furious bid to take the heavyweight 
championship from Lou Thesz at the St. Louis 
Arena. I was alone in the dressing room with him. 

He was stark naked as he paced the room like 
a caged animal. Pointing to the deep gash in his 
forehead, he ranted, “See, this is what I get for 
trying to be a gentleman! To hell with it!” = - 

Bruiser rammed his fist into a steel locker and “| picked Thesz up and drove him into the floor like a nail. 
the impact sounded like a rocket blasting off into | felt his whole body quiver. | was sure that this was it.” 
space. Again he hit the locker, and again and 


again. This wasn’t the first time Bruiser had tried 
“T went into that ring tonight in good faith,” to separate Thesz from his title. “I never came 
he growled. “I wanted to win the title by just closer to taking him than I did tonight,” the wild- 
straight wrestling. No fouls. No fouls, understand? man ranted. “I had him pinned there in the second 
And what does he do? Yeah, the great Thesz. What fall, but that stinking referee didn’t count him 
does he do? He cracks open my skull with a board!’ out, Wait till I see that jerk! I’ll break him in 
What Bruiser didn’t explain, however, was that half!’ 
he had given the board to Thesz. Had Bruiser not But there may never be a next time for Bruiser. 
gone berserk and ripped up the bank of wooden In his dressing room across the hall, Lou Thesz 
steps which led into the ring, and had he not tried swore that he’d never again wrestle Bruiser. 
to brain Lou with the board in the first place, he “Why should 1?” the champ asked. “That guy is 
would never have had his forehead split open. a maniac. He could have a knife hidden in his 
I wanted to point out that fact to the raging trunks. How would I know? But I do know that 
wildman, but one look at his flashing eyes and his he is crazy enough to try and use it. To hell with 
great heaving body made me keep my mouth shut. him!” = 
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FREE OUTFIT 


STARTS YOU 


5 IN BIG-MONEY 
_ BUSINESS! 


Run your own profitable 
“shoestore”’ business from home! Represent fast grow- 
ing million dollar firm in eae time or full time. We 
give you—free—complete Starting Outfit that makes 
you $217.00 extra each month for just 2 easy orders a 
day in spare time . . . up to $960 a month for 8 orders a day 
if you operate full time. All you do is write the order and 
collect your CASH profit—we ship shovs to your customers. 
Make up to $5.00 CASH prolit on every pair...keep 100% of 
your profit! You feature 230 fast-selling dress, sport, work 
shoe styles for men and women, Super-comfort Air-cushion 
shoes, many other special features! Sizes 2144 to 15—widths 
AAAAtoEEEE. Draw on 250,000 pair stock, Also a complete 
line of jackets. Start now selling to friends, folks where you 
work, Rush posteard for FREE Starting Outfit! 


MASON SHOE, Dept. G-39 Chippewa Falls,Wis. 


PRIVATE INVESTIGATOR 


BADGE *3°8.. 


Protesstonal Badge used by thousands of private 
investigators and detectives. Made of HEAVY 
ID BRONZE for lifetime wear, $3.98 postpaid, 
Je Genuine feather Badge Case with 1.0. Card. $2.50 
4 C.0.0.'s require $1.00 deposit. 


FREE WITH ORDER ONLY... Complete catalog 
of Police, Detective Equipment 


POLICE EQUIPMENT CO.Dept. 3055! 
6311 Yucca St., Hollywood 28, Calif. 1 


STEP ASIDE 
for NO MAN 
LEARN KARATE . . 
DEADLY DEFENSE 


You can master Karate, 
the world’s most deadly 
form of unarmed combat. 
In his new fully illus- 
trated booklet, ‘KARATE, Open Hand and Foot 
Fighting,” Bruce Tegner’s pictorial method en- 
ables you to learn: (1) Karate striking methods, 
how to make lethal use of 13 parts of your 
body; (2) Nerve centers, how to temporarily 
paralyze your opponent; (3) Defense and attack ff 
methods. WALK WITH CONFIDENCE. Start today— 


Send only $1.98 to: KARATE, Dept. 3055 
7551 Melrose Ave., Hollywood, Calif. 90046 
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YOUR IDEA FOR 
A T.V. PROGRAM 
MAY BE WORTH $1,000 
— $5,000 OR MORE! 


says Leslie Goodwins, leading Hollywood 
Director of 77 SUNSET STRIP, 4 STAR 
THEATRE, MAVERICK,ETC. 


NO SPECIAL TALENT NEEDED 


all subjects considered. Send brief 
ideas or complete stories —written or 
typed. 

ACT NOW-Let my company examine 
your ideas or completed stories today. 
No cost —no obligation. 


Leslie Goodwins Productions 
7551 MELROSE AVENUE ® Studio 3055 
HOLLYWOOD 46, CALIFORNIA 


QUIZ ANSWERS From page 57 


Don Leo Jonathan 


SHAME! 


The Racial Issue 
Comes To Wrestling 


Bad Boy Hines making Tiger Conway quit 
in second fall. Snapped Hines as his 

hand was raised, “Here’s one guy who 
won't be going on any freedom marches.” 


THE SEMI-FINAL MATCH at Austin, Texas, City Coliseum on the 
night of March 23, 1965,was a two-out-of-three—falls bout between 
Bad Boy Hines of Montgomery, Ala., and Tiger Conway of Houston, 
Texas. 

Since Hines is white and Conway is Negro, and because the tense 
racial situation in Alabama was moving toward a blazing climax at 
the time, the advance publicity for the match sought to cash in on the 
racial issue. 

The following is an extract from the City Coliseum program sold to 
fans on the night of March 28, at ten cents per copy: 

“The semi-final is a real Sleeper, and we predict that it will steal 
the show. Considering all the commotion now erupting in Bad Boy 
Hines’ hometown of Montgomery, this is a most timely contest. 

“Negro star Tiger Conway says he will not pursue a non-violent 
policy in dealing with Hines, and Hines, who believes in strict segre- 
gation of the races, will do likewise. 

“Perhaps all the world’s racial problems should be settled in the 
wrestling ring. Now if we could only get Governor Wallace of 
Alabama and Martin Luther King into the ring together and have 
them battle it out as Hines and Conway will tonight, the whole racial 


1—Bill Miller 
2—Billy Zbyszko 7—Arizona 
38—Hans Schmidt 8—Penny Banner 
4—Dick Steinborn 9—Hungarian 

& Ray Gunkle 10—Johnny Walker 
5—Kar] Gotch 11—Mighty Zuma 
6—Don Slatton & 


issue may not be solved, but certainly each will gain a little more 
respect for the other’s views.” 

As for the Hines-Conway match, it was a brutal battle, with 
Hines winning in two straight falls. Chalk up one for the segrega- 
tionists, but as Tiger Conway said with a determined look, ‘“I’ll be 
back, and so will my people. In the end we’ve got to win because we’re 
right.” » 
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KEY BOOKS Are Entertaining and Instructive 


VARIETY OF INFORMATIVE BOOKS ON 
SCIENCE - RECREATION - FUN - HOBBIES 


3158—THE KEY TO PALMISTRY—Every line ond ridge in your palm 
indicates choracter, abilities, desires, even Health and life spon. A 
Learn to read polms for pleosure ond profit. $2.00 


310I—HOW TO PLAY POKER AND WIN—With the smort advice ond ~ 
hints in this book, you'll be oble to win more offen. All varieties GPS) 
of Poker. $2.00 = 
3102—HOW TO PLAY DICE AND WINI How the shorp ployers play 3]09—PLAY THE TROTTERS AND WIN—Tells you the “HOWS'' and 
fo win. Playing in the private home game; big-moneéy gome of} WHYS” of Harness Rocing from A to Z. Find out about Odds 
the club or casino. How to bet when you are shooting—and when nog How to Gel Better Odds. How to Bet—Difterent Systems of 
you are fodirg. Right and wrong bets. $2.00 Belling elc. $2.00 
3103—PLAY THE HORSES AND WINI—Toke your place more often ot 3110—HOW TO BEAT THE RACES BY NUMEROLOGY—Numbers ond 
the PAY-OFF WINDOW. Horses con be played to win. A terrific their Ancient Meanings cpplied to Modern Horse Racing. Vibratory 
book, $2.00 Influences described. $2.09 
310¢-HOW TO SPOT CARD SHARPS AND THEIR METHODS—You"l 3114—DRAWING FOR FUN—With hundreds and hundreds of sketches, 
be Amazed at the many simple woys you can be token for 9 Growing and illustrations showing how to drow. This book is very 
chums crd cleaned out. Exposes the schemes—Morked Cards, complete $2.00 
Swindle Devices used by Gamblers to cheat of Card Gomes 73.00 3118 —-MECHANICAL DRAWING SELF-TAUGHT—Book h U f 
08 5 - —Book teaches Use o 
3 aut ee tia EM Dalat a abe GAMES een Drawing Instruments, How to Drow fo Scale, How to Letter, How 
’ ’ Ww ' imit, w y : 
maximum results, Correct Bidding, Play and WINNING METHODS. $2.00 16: Maks SHOP or pS ee on aoe 
Sug_HOME EAPEIMENTS IN ELECTRICIVSnai, conse eoizna || SME {OM TO, GH GUI SERGE JOR- coh tere “Gnd "haw 
fior) and easy experiments show you how electricity works, How sanpoly for iob3s you like, teils ‘you ‘sovary schedules and benefits 
to make your own Telegraph set, Composs, Buzzertye Bell and etc, $2.00 reauirements, examirations, everything you need to know to help 


95 well as the wonderful benefits obtained by its followers. $2.99 {rain your memory 'o remember names ond faces—facts and 
Maintenance. How to Save on Repoir Bills. $2.00 
F | e e e e 

signed to Even the Odds for Those Who Play Against It. $2.99 ryas, 

Fae apital an iminating 

3164—HOME REPAIRS MADE EASY—A. hondy Guide to every Home 
businesses, from which you can borrow up to i 
—» SOLVE practically ANY 
p y discover how to tap in the brilliant new 


312I—THE KEY TO YOGA—Yogo offers you Health, Youth and Peace you. $2.00 
of Mird. This book presents the meaning ond purpgses of Yous 31Q4—THE KEY TO BETTER MEMORY—It hos been proven thot you can 
3162—HOW TO REPAIR YOUR CAR—Know your Cor ond whot keeps figures—speeches ond studies—anything of interest jo you. 
it Moving. Emergency Repoirs—Power Troubles and Body Troubles. 
e 
3IS7—RADNER ON ROULETTE ond other Casino Gomes. Roulette sik A Master Plan to Raise 
described and onclyzed—The House Percentage and Systems de- . er 
N 
3155—KEY TO HANDWRITING ANALYSIS—Discover your tolents, likes, 
love and coreer possibilities. Learn to “read own hondwe 00 Ri k - S | B ; 
Owner. Repairs Simplified and Glory Exploined. Time Sovers us ne 5 
i i toil. 
ond Money Savers given in detail. $2.00 There is a highly reliable source, especially for small 
at long term interest rates as low as 4 percent, And this 
> a ’ wu h be ‘one source in the limidess supply of ane 
- wi 
pee MECHANICAL PROBLEM iT S$ IN THE CARDS PLAN for small businets. It has just been written by 
Arthur Lieber, the renowned business consultant and 


at . ss with deseriptions noted author of 7 busi books, for those planni 
of mechani moves fen Mahe How Your Wheel of Fortune Turns... || iRApyitmsrieseeee irvine anneal 
ments, devices, con- It ins bi i i f i 
pve: aa details: THESAURUS What Good Luck Is In Store F yours, 10 mee it has eal peat poten. nd wt get 
oe she you the inside story o: tuall t { small 
collection of ideas for By Herbert business; FANERLGOD VEAGIAa ORE PERS, eal dar aanud 


solving must any en- 
eincering prablem 
ver assembled A 
complication of solu. 
tions devised and de- 


Herkimer with 


facturers representative, even bee keeping, and duzens of 
others. If your idea isn’t covered specifically the PLAN 

ws you exactly how to evaluate ut. And if you don't 
have an idea, it gives you dozens of good onrs. 


Answers Te ef Questions 


veloped by countless Th eee a ea ariihel PEA ws a 
PETRI fom LIER TOS Are you bothered or troubled about your work, |} with Brahinhg faccurecy,7 caselly Seow" bh Masri 
PIAL pe Par rm lacatfies! Teen ne AS personality, money, mate or even a friend who may and profits will be, what expenses will be met, how long 
pt Barres as research becky, eriigincoring \ = have a homosexual problem? By turning over a six before the business starts paying off, and many other 
Drochurts, patent drawings, catalogs, ete. Cavers hie of spades you may learn something about making & factors, so nothing can take you by surprise. 
keores of subjects from Accumulators ty Hear- RO! decision with your sweetheart, A seven of hearts Then the PLAN shows you step-by-step how to get capi- 
Iniesy Cate hh MU ey DFALs. | SWIVEDS. MS nO I~ Ce turning upon your wheel of fortune can mean a tal. All you need to do is follow the PLAN'S detailed 
and hundreds ther MitJerks ARI paKer, U favorable change in your surroundings. Club cards steps through the many methods it gives you, and you'll 
iA Ty) Cah TERN! New nly $8.99 Wbes ne reveald, Symnolizes all kinds of social and business get more than you need. 
& activities. Diamonds, of course, are a girl's best 


The next step of the PLAN shows you how to get the 
business going. Every detail is completely presented for 
you: what ume of year is best Jor you to start, how to 
choose the right location, get equipment, get licenses 
and arrange for supplies, set up credit. . . every con 
ceivable detail for starting is laid in your Jap. $2.95 


friend, These are only a few of the scores of sub- 
jects that are fully covered and dealt with. 


Astound Friends... Be the Life of the Party 
$2.00 


KEY PUBLISHING CO. Dept. 
817 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 10003 JS4 


Please send the books, whose numbers correspond to 
titles, I have written below: add 25¢ extra for mailing. 


Homeowners Illustrated 
“CARPENTER 
HANDBOOK” || 0. ser em nace 3 


A Step-by-Step [| six books, beautifully ilustrat- 
Guid ed. It's Funl Easyl Loker ; 

Learn to train your own dog. F \. | PSone ecco Soalaia 
ef uide to The first deokaintd quide Fo ta BAW oF nc. sacs aa ee basics iarDeapaee ra ARNT oo aietnghe'y he 
Doin that even a child cen handle. 

MI DR no etititp TO WORRW ONY, go Qk 4 1 Il MRR 


Ia nclosing $...... 
ES pies se | Sorry, NO C.O.D.’s please! 
for....books indicated. 


How To Be Your Own Carpenter 


Save thousands of dollars, Avold expensive re- 


Minor jair bills. Make and create your own projects. 
hew to de such carpentry work an fram- 
flours, walln and ceilings, doors, window 
Carpentry rything ix Kiven toy you step-by-step in A OUYOSS AN, pne we Stemi acc atten scnvegnes ne erecvevicewures 
ndersiand lansguare Hind reo LM dis 
ot, iluxtrated with how-to drawingan. 
Work Daler “Me Your Own Carpenter’ by Carlson City & Zone. ...... 2 eee e eee eeeeee SS eae 


Wade. Naw! Only $2.95 ppd. 
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INTERNATIONAL 


MADISON SQUARE GARDEN (Correspondent: 
SEYMOUR O. SKOBLOW) .. . Bruno Sammar- 
tino won by disqualification over Cowboy Bill 
Watts. The Golden Terror bowed to Miguel Perez. 
Vittorio Apollo pinned Smasher Sloan. Wahoo Mc- 
Daniel knocked over Jerry Graham. Midgets: 
Pancho Lopez and Sonny Boy Cassidy bounced 
Fuzzy Cupid and Billy the Kid. Attendance: 19,- 
614. Gross gate: $61,887. 


OMAHA, NEBR. (Correspondent: JAYE L. 
HUEY) ... Maurice “Mad Dog” Vashon lost by 
disqualification to Dan Hodge, then defeated Bobby 
Shane. Tony Borne drew with Pampero Firpo and 
beat Bob Brown, Igor Vodik and Ivan Kalmikoff 
topped Larry Hennig and Bobby “Hercules” 
Graham. Billy Red Cloud spilled Jack Allen. Verne 
Gagne won by disqualification over Don Jardine. 


ATHENS, GA. (Correspondent: STEVE NOELL) 
. . « Mario Galento downed Greg Peterson. Jack 
and Bob Dalton beat Sputnik Monroe and Joe 
Scarpa. The Daltons then lost to Crusher Karlson 
and Bill Dromo, Baby Blimp and Cry Baby Harris 
squashed Joe Scarpa and Gino Brito, Greg Peterson 
rolled Red Roberts. 


HOUSTON, TEX. (Correspondent: STEPHEN 
SAUNDERS) ... Cowboy Bob Ellis topped Ciclon 
Negro and drew with Killer Karl Kox. Negro and 
Vittorio Apollo scrubbed The Corsicans, who 
whipped Gory Guerrero and Cyclone Soto. Soto lost 
to Ivan the Terrible. Louis Tillet drew with Bad 
Boy Hines and dumped Jimmy James. The Wrecker 
bowed to Mike O’Leary and drew with Mike Har- 
mon, 


MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. (Correspondent: GARY 
BROWN) .. . Crusher Lisowski and The Bruiser 
stopped Harry Hennig and Maurice “Mad Dog” 
Vashon. Eddie Sharkey submitted to Dan Hodge. 
Wilbur Snyder and Reggie Parks drew. Billy Red 
Cloud pinned Bob Boyer, Jack Pesek gave in to 
Sid Freeman. Jack Allen topped Ricky Lopez, but 
lost to Ivan Kalmikoff. Kalmikoff also won, by 
disqualification, over Larry Hennig. Reggie Parks 
over Moose Cholak. 


SPRINGFIELD, MO. (Correspondent: CHAR- 
LOTTE IRVINE) .. . Angelo Savoldi stopped 
Dandy Jack Donovan in 6th of scheduled 10-round 
boxing match. Previously, Savoldi had pinned Don- 
ovan, had lost by disqualification to Frankie Cain, 
and, teamed with Joe McCarthy, had flattened Tim 
Woods and Cain, McCarthy licked Woods, downed 
Frankie Cain and beat Jerry London in singles. 
Cain won by disqualification over Tony Manousis 
and stretched Ted Naifeh, while Tim Woods edged 


Jack Donovan and drew with Joe McCarthy. Mixed 
Match: Jack Donovan and Verne Bottoms licked 
Tim Woods and Jessica Rogers. Girls: Jessica 
Rogers tripped Fran Gravette and drew with Verne 
Bottoms. JOPLIN, MO.—Tim Tyler threw Alvaro 
Velasco. Red McKim and Treach Phillips drew, as 
did Willie Garrett and Mr. X. Dan Hodge walloped 
Kurt Steiger. Steiger also lost, by disqualification, 
to Kit Fox. Girls: Verne Bottoms upended Jessica 
Rogers. 


DALLAS, TEX. (Correspondent: JOHN GREG- 
ORY) ... Lou Thesz defeated Killer Karl Kox. 
Cowboy Bob Ellis over The Wrecker. Ciclon Negro 
and Vittorio Apollo drew with The Corsicans, FT. 
WORTH —Fritz Von Erich won by disqualification 
over Ciclon Negro. Cowboy Bob Ellis and Vittorio 
Apollo checked Killer Karl Kox and The Wrecker. 
Ivan the Terrible trapped Kit Kox. Corsica Jean 
and Mike O'Leary drew. Corsica Joe lost by dis- 
qualification to John Paul Henning. 


GUADALAJARA, MEXICO 
DAVID A, FIELDS) ... Luis Gonzalez clipped 
Alberto Minos, Tito Kopa, Chino Chong and Rico 
Mezcoa mastered Antonio Montoro, Aloso Negro 
and Polo Puliel LONG BEACH, CAL.—Billy 
“Red” Lyons clawed Ken Yates. Pedro Morales 
bounced Skull Von Stroheim, Mixed Match: The 
Destroyer and Sky Low whipped Shohei Baba and 
Jamaica Kid. Midgets: Irish Jackie roughed up 
Tiny Tim. LOS ANGELES—The Destroyer upset 
Paul Diamond. Ken Yates gave in to Pedro Mo- 
rales. Don Savage over Bud Cody. Handicap match: 
Shohei Baba overcame Kurt and Skull Von Stro- 
heim. Midgets: Irish Jackie and Tiny Tim drew. 


BUFFALO, N.Y. (Correspondent: RAY ER- 
WAY) ... Whipper Billy Watson and Ilio DiPaolo 
won by disqualification over John and Chris Tolos. 
Johnny Powers defeated Johnny Barend. Sweet 
Daddy Siki drew with Hans Schmidt and tossed 
Terry Yorkston. Sailor Art Thomas scuttled Mario 
Fratorolli and sank Dave McKigney. Fratorolli 
came back to pin Bill Boyington and top Vito 
Valentino. Frank Sexton tamed Moose Cholak. 


ST. LOUIS (Correspondent: C. L. TITUS)... 
The Bruiser flipped John Paul Henning. Pat O’Con- 
nor won by disqualification over Fritz Von Erich. 
In a 6-man Australian tag match, Ilio DiPaolo, 
Wilbur Snyder and Moose Evans mastered Hans 
Schmidt, Bobby “Hercules” Graham and Taro 
Miyaki. Steve Bolus was subdued by Rocky Ham- 
ilton. Ronnie Etchinson and Angelo Poffo drew, 
Girls: Cora Combs brushed off Diana Lynn, 


WASHINGTON, D.C. (Correspondent: DORO- 


(Correspondent: 


MAT 


THY FREDMAN) ... Jerry Graham beat Ar- 
nold Skaoland, stopped Frank Martinez, and edged 
Jack Miller. Skaoland outlasted Steve Stanlee but 
bowed to Miguel Perez. Miguel was downed by 
Tony Newberry, who also licked Frank Martinez. 
Waldo Von Erich triumphed over Luke Graham, 
then teamed with Gene Kiniski to top Jack Miller 
and Tony Newberry. Bill Watts shocked Victor 
Rivera, as did The Golden Terror. The Golden one 
also disposed of Tomas Marin. Gorilla Monsoon 
over Cyclone Soto. Gorilla also won handicap 
match over Kenny Ackles and Victor Rivera, Don 
McClarity drew with Smasher Sloan, nipped Um- 
berto Mercado and stopped Steve Stanlee. WEST 
HEMPSTEAD, N.Y.—Wahoo McDaniel dropped 
Waldo Von Erich. Cowboy Bill Watts over Gorilla 
Monsoon. Sweet Daddy Siki was upset by Smasher 
Sloan. Kenny Ackles drew with Magnificent Mau- 
rice. Arnold Skaoland flattened Tony Newberry. 
WHITE PLAINS, N.Y.—Gene Kiniski upended 
Luke Graham, Wahoo McDaniel clipped Jerry 
Graham. Cowboy Bill Watts rode down Sweet 
Daddy Siki. Arnold Skaoland drew with The Gold- 
en Terror. Tony Newberry bowed to Miguel Perez. 
Magnificent Maurice over Steve Stanlee. 


HONOLULU (Correspondent: GEORGE MT. 
BEPPU) ... Bearcat Wright clawed Kinji Shibuya. 
Pepper Gomez and Ricky Romero upset Don 
Manoukian and Pat Patterson, Pat Barrett bowed 
to Mitsu Arakawa. Chief White Wolf slammed 
Tony Galarza. Jack Lanza bulldogged Marquis 
DePere. Hard Boiled Haggerty downed Enrique 
Tores and beat Nick Bockwinkle. Bockwinkle came 
back to trim The Wolfman. Neff Maiava over Ivan 
Kameroff. Ivan also lost to Enrique Torres. Curtis 
Iaukea’s match with The Wolfman was declared 
“no contest.” Lord Blears and Tim Cole overcame 
The Bandit and Gil Ane. 


MEMPHIS, TENN. (Correspondent: BILLIE 
SHELLEY) ... Busy Lou Thesz kept world title 
by repulsing challenges of The Bruiser, Pat O’Con- 
nor, Sam Steamboat and Sputnik Monroe. Steam- 
boat also whipped Monroe, as did Pat O’Connor, 
but Sputnik came back with victories over Yvon 
Robiere, Jesse James and Al Galento. Wilbur Sny- 
der turned back Al Greene and won by disqualifi- 
cation over The Bruiser. The Fargo brothers lost 
to Alex Perez and Tojo Yamamoto. Girls: Rita 
Cortez won by disqualification over Barbara Ga- 
lento, trounced Mae Goodner, and downed Sherri 
Lee, Mae Young bowed to Gloria Baratini. Joanne 
Philips lost to Millie Stafford and was turned back 
by Penny Banner. Judy Grable topped Barbara 
Galento. 


CHARLESTON, S. C. (Correspondent: EDWARD 
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RESULTS 


CLAYTON) George Becker and Johnny 
Weaver toppled The Beast and The Alaskan. 
George and Sandy Scott defeated Sir Nelson Royal 
and The Viking. Mike Valentino gave in to Ed 
Castillo. 


DETROIT (Correspondent: ALLAN COOPER) 
: . Gene Kiniski rapped Wilbur Snyder. Pat 
O’Connor was upset by The Bruiser. Johnny Valen- 
tine outsmarted Bulldog Brower. Bobo Brazil won 
handicap match over The Beast and Martino An- 
gelo. The Sheik scrubbed Mr. Kleen. Joe Christie 
bowed to Andy Robins. Earley Race and Larry 
Hennig toppled Verne Gagne and Joe. Blanchard. 


PROVIDENCE, R.I. (Correspondent: BRUCE 
CAMPBELL) ... Bruno Sammartino and Wahoo 
McDaniel beat Waldo Von Erich and Gene Kiniski. 
The Golden Terror outshone Frank Martinez. 
Kenny Ackles bowed to Arnold Skaoland. Jerry 
Graham clobbered Tony Newberry. 


TORONTO, CANADA (Correspondent: GOR- 
DON LaRONDE) ... Seaman Art Thomas beat 
Alexander the Great. Michele Barone drew with 
Fred Atkins. ‘Joe Christie was subdued by Sweet 
Daddy Siki. Johnny Powers over Andy Robin. The 
Beast was tamed by Johnny Valentine, Whipper 
Billy Watson won over Gene Kiniski. 


RICHMOND, VA. (Correspondent: LAURA 
CARROLL) ... Match between Rip Hawk-Swede 
Hanson and Nick Kozak-Mike Clancy teams de- 
clared “no contest.” George and Sandy Scott and 
George Becker won over Homer O’Dell, Bronco 
Lubich and Aldo Bogni. The Beast and The Alas- 
kan won by disqualification over Abe Jacobs and 
Emile Dupre. Emile whipped Rudy Kay. Skull 
Murphy topped Ed Castillo. Ed came back to tri- 
umph over Prince Tony Nero. Girls: Penny Ban- 
ner surprised Judy Grable. RALEIGH, N.C.—Rip 
Hawk and Swede Hanson trounced Peppy Gomez 
and Rudy Kay. Nick Kozak and Mike Clancy 
downed The Viking and Sir Nelson Royal. Viking 
and Royal came bouncing back with nice win over 
Lorenzo Parente and Chief Big Heart. George and 
Sandy Scott stretched Johnny Kace and Prince 
Tony Nero, and mastered Mike Valentino and Jack 
Vansky. 


ATLANTA, GA. (Correspondent: FRED CAN- 
NON) ... Buddy Fuller and Jesse James outhus- 
tled The Medics. Lester Welch, Jerry Miller, Red 
Roberts and Billy Boy Hines won wild 8-man tag 
match over Mario Galento, Bob Dalton, Pancho 
Villa and Prince Tony Nero. Tom Bradley bowed 
to Lee Fields. a 


BODY BUILDING is a pleasure with the 


COMPLETE HOME GY 


And just wait until you see ¢ 
the REMARKABLE RESULTS! 


But that’s not all we orFFer 
YOU @«@ THIS MARVELOUS GYM 
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This set is the finest, most compact assem- 
blage of equipment yet devised to add power & 
and attractiveness to every part of your —_—— 
body. And remember, it is engineered to meet 
the requirements not only for men, but for 
women and youngsters as well. What better 
endorsement can any equipment of this kind 
have than the acclaim of more than a million 
satisfied people who have watched their 
bodies fill out quickly and easily and who say, 
“After using your COMPLETE HOME GYM 2—FOOT STIRRUPS 
for just a short time, I felt better than ever 
before. And it was fun.” 


1—BARBELL ATTACHMENT 
An adjustable device which de- 
velops the back, arms and legs. 
It eliminates the need for heavy 
and expensive weights. 


Used in conjunction with the pro- 
vided springs, they do wonders in 


But see for yourself. After all, the other adding solid muscle to the arms. 
fellow may have a magnificent body, but 

what good does that do you? Do yourself a WALL PULLEY ATTACHMENT 
big favor by ordering your COMPLETE For a wide variety of exercises 
HOME GYM right now! And by the way, if which develop those hard-to-get: 
you happen to be looking for that special gift to muscles like the triceps, del- 
for a friend, let us ship him a gym for you. toids and pectorals. 

We'll be happy to enclose a personal gift card 

from you at no extra charge. 4—HAND GRIPS 

This is the same COMPLETE HOME GYM Use them for a week and thrill to 
which is sold by other companies at prices a new power in your fingers and 
up to $17. So you begin with a saving when lower arms which you didn’t be- 


you order from us. lieve possible. 


ORDER TODAY! eee eee 5—CHEST CABLES, WITH HANDLES 

: Used in conjunction with the wall 
Fill out coupon PHYSICAL FITNESS CENTER pulley, this solidly built exerciser 
and mail to: Parvils Centre, L.1., New York 11571 develops muscles and tendons 


housed in the arms and upper 
body. 
Please rush me your COMPLETE HOME GYM. | enclose $14 


is worth the price of the entire 


Offer good in U. S. and Canada. Add $3 tor shipment to all other 
HOME GYM. 


countries. No C.0.D. orders accepted. 


| 

av full payment. 6—ROWING MACHINE ATTACHMENT 

g Name ....... Your back, legs and arms will 
tingle with added strength as you 

UR AAAS S oe Fe screen oe ee use this device. We honestly be- 

. i —— Stee ee Pinieodeeascee lieve that this attachment in itself 


PHOTOS BY G. ROSS PARSONS 


WHEN YOU first speak to Duke Keomuka, you’re 
struck by his calm demeanor and his soft, cultured 
voice. The 5’8”, 218-pound Hawaiian-born son of 
Japanese parents is a perfect gentleman outside 
the ring. 

So it came as-no little surprise when we asked 
him a seemingly harmless question and pop! went 
the buttons of his silk sports shirt. He flung the 
Tampa (Fla.) Tribune, which he’d been reading, 
to the floor and answered bluntly : 

“No, I definitely DO NOT think the Claw hold 
should be abolished. Are you off your nut or 
something. The Claw is a legitimate hold and no 
more dangerous than a full nelson.” 

Coming from a man who has used the Claw to 
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‘Abolish 
the CLAW? 


Are You 
Off Your 


almost deadly advantage, this appeared to be a 
peculiar statement. “How can you say it’s no 
more dangerous than a full nelson?” he was asked. 
“You’ve almost ruined some of your opponents 
with the Claw...” : 

“Ah, yes, I’m glad you used the word ‘almost.’ 
You have to be extremely careful how you use 
the Claw. You’ve got to know just when to stop 
applying the pressure. 

“It took me several years of experimentation 
before I discovered its correct positioning—and 
don’t forget, I had nearly 15 years of judo train- 
ing before I became a professional wrestler .. .” 

“What’s your point, Duke?” 

“My point is that it takes an expert to use the 
Claw properly—to render his victim helpless but 
not hors de combat...” Continued on Page 66 
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A GREAT BIG HIYA TO ALL! It looks like a 
great season, with many outdoor arenas opening 
for the summer, so let’s support our favorite 
sport by turning out for the matches, full force! 
Our mail has been terrific and we have many new 
clubs to add to our list. We’ve been trying to ac- 
knowledge each letter personally, but, as you 
might imagine, it’s a tremendous job. However, 
we'll get to you as quickly as possible. So please 
keep those wonderful letters and bulletins rolling 
in. And be sure to pass the word along to your 
friends, correspondents and fellow club members 
about the great magazine that is making all this 
possible: WRESTLING ILLUSTRATED. If, for 
some reason, you cannot find the magazine on 
your newsstands, please contact us at once. 

Frank Amato, 2678 East 11th St., Brooklyn, 
N.Y. 11235, must be in a dilemma these days. 
Frank is President of the BRUNO SAMMAR- 
TINO and COWBOY BILL WATTS Fan Clubs 
and since these former tag-team partners have 
become deadly enemies, we wonder in which direc- 
tion Frank is turning. Why don’t you drop Frank 
a line and find out? You’ll also get some interest- 
ing info on a “special” he’s running. 

Received a copy of The Pile Driver, official bul- 
letin of the BOB ORTON Fan Club. Kathi Kanz, 
183 175th Ave., Redington Shores, Fla. 33708, 
tells us this is the club’s first bulletin. We found 
it very interesting and are sure that this club is 
going places. Why not get in on it? 

Yolanda Okuda, 3138 Brokaw St., Honolulu, 
Hawaii 96815, is President of the brand new 
DEAN HIGUCHI Fan Club. Members (and 
you’re invited!) receive an ID card, an 8x10 photo 
of Dean, bulletins and other material. Good luck, 
Yolanda! 


Calvin Cahan, 711 Dillon Drive, Omaha, Nebr., 
puts out some nice material for mat fans called 
Wrestling Newsletter. It contains interviews, re- 
sults, ratings and comments by JOE DUSEK, 
You can get details by writing to Calvin. 

Kathy Robertson, President of the ACK FREE- 
MAN Fan Club, has some exciting material for 
all members. Contact Kathy at 7th St., P. O. Box 
93, Grapeville, Pa. 115634. 

Tom F. Burke, 31 Groveland St., Springfield, 
Mass. 01108, is President of the All Star Wres- 
tling Fan Club. The club issues a monthly bullet. 
replete with gossip, results, quizzes, editorial] com- 
ments and many other items of interest. Tom 
would love to hear from you. 

Wally Chaplin, 802 West Ildereen, Springfield 
3, Mo., is still working very hard with his IRISH 
MIKE CLANCY Fan Club. Members receive an 
8x10 photo of big Mike, a club ribbon and ID ecard 
and six bulletins a year. We can vouch for the bul- 
letins, which are chockful of interesting tidbits. 

Wayne Downing, 118 So. Xanthus, Tulsa, Okla., 
has just organized the TERRY GARVIN Fan 
Club. Though he is a “villain,” Terry has many 
fans and we’re sure they’ll be flooding Wayne 
with membership applications once this item is 
disseminated. And Wayne says: “The more the 
merrier. I want to run a real swingin’ club!” 

Any fans of GEORGE “CATALINA” DRAKE 
tuned in? Drop everything and dash a letter off 
to Paul Strout, 237 Renne Drive, No., Jackson- 
ville, Fla. We just got the flash that Paul has 
started a club for the popular Drake and is wait- 
ing to hear from you. 


DEAN HIGUCHI 


We've received stacks of mail requesting the 
address of a VERNE GAGNE Fan Club. So here 
it is, folks: Jonell Muckelburg, 2812 West 711 
St. Richfield, Minn. 

Danny Beirne is organizing a Championship 
Wrestling Fan Club. Members will receive bulle- 
tins, photos, ID cards, autographs, results, mat 
news, etc. Sounds like a tip-top idea. Just drop 
Danny a line at 100 Claremont Terrace, Elizabeth, 
New Jersey 07202. 


WAHOO McDANIEL 


Bob Cunningham, Box 403, Stinnett, Texas, ad- 
vises us that he has received permission from 
PAT SHERRY to start an International Fan Club 
in her honor. Bob invites Pat’s many fans to get 
on the bandwagon and join what he promises will 
be “the best club in the world.” Bob also runs the 
DORY FUNK Fan Club. 

Gregory Long, 1800 Pennsylvania Ave., Hag- 
erstown, Md. 21741, invites one and all to join his 
new CHIEF WAHOO McDANIEL Fan Club. 
Greg tells us that the club, authorized by McDan- 
iel, presents members with bulletins, a biography 
of the honorary, a wallet-sized photo of the Chief 
and periodic match results. 

JOHNNY VALENTINE wrote to tell us that 
there is only one authorized Fan Club in his 
honor. “The only person who has my permission 
is Dawn W. Porter, 13911 Pfent Ave., Detroit, 
Mich, 48205,” penned Johnny. ‘She alone is Pres- 
ident of my International Fan Club. I hope this 
letter helps to clarify the matter.” 

If you’re a CRUSHER LISOWSKI fan (and 
from the mail we get, there must be legions of 
you), drop a line to the club President, Mickey 
Karch, 1515 Sheridan Ave., No., Minneapolis, 
Minn. 55411. This organization issues an excellent 
bulletin plus photos, info sheet, etc. 
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James Heil, 15 Riviera Lane, West Sayville, 
L.L, New York, is President of the German and 
American International Fan Club. Sounds like a 
unique idea, Jim will give details on request. 

The LES THATCHER Fan Club is really going 
great guns. Members recently presented Les with 
a shoe-shine kit, a beige cardigan sweater and two 
sports shirts. This is one honorary who takes an 
active interest in his club and its members. When 
he received the gifts, tears came to Les’ eyes and 
he promptly sat down and wrote personal thank- 
you notes to each member. You can join this fine 
club by writing to its President, Jean Pierce, 702 
Wayne St., Cincinnati 6, Ohio. 

We’ve received word from GEORGE (STOIN- 
EFF) WOLFE, authorizing a Miss Eleanor 
Sador to preside over his Fan Club. However 
George did not enclose Eleanor’s address. If either 
will contact us, we’ll be glad to list the club—and 
its address—on these pages. 

Another Fan Club for FRED BLASSIE. Howie 
Rosenthal, 805 Taylor Ave., Bronx, N.Y. 10472, 
is the Prexie. Members receive a cara, certificate, 
monthly bulletins and an 8x10 photo of Fred. 

We've received mail from many fans asking for 
their favorites’ addresses. Sorry folks, but we 
can’t give this information out. 

Does anyone know of a WALDO VON ERICH 
Fan Club? If there is none, David Martin, 2 Ran- 
leigh Ave., Toronto 12, Ontario, Canada, is inter- 
ested in starting one. If anyone can help David, 
please contact him. Or if WALDO reads this, 
here’s a good opportunity to get a club going in 
your honor. 

That’s all for now, friends. See you next time. 


BOB ORTON 


Continued from Page 63 


“Hors de combat... ? 

“Disabled ... 1 doubt very much that any un- 
skilled person could cause any body damage what- 
soever with the Claw.” 

Keomuka held out his right hand and clenched 
it. This was the same steel hand that had given 
“stomach cramps” to top performers like “Cow- 
boy” Bob Ellis and even champion Lou Thesz. 

The Duke revealed he had developed his Claw 
hold in cooperation with his judo instructors in 
1953 while he was home recuperating from a neck 
injury. 

Keomuka was only six years old when he start- 
ed attending the judo school at his family’s 
Buddhist church in Hawaii. When he finally got 
to California, he worked out in some of the wres- 
tling clubs there as well as at UCLA. 

“Had I spent more time at UCLA,” he said, 
“I probably would have made their fine team.” 
But he didn’t and it was just as well because after 
he turned professional at the age of 22, he cap- 
tured a chest.of titles,including the Texas belt. 

“T’ve found that all you have to do, if you really 
want tough competition, is to stay in Texas for 
a while. Every hard-knocking man that wrestles 
will eventually come for a shot at your belt...” 

The Duke smiled disarmingly and clenched his 
right hand again. ‘“That’s when the Claw comes 
in especially handy. Why, it’s almost as good as 
having a six-shooter!”’ = 


? 


Retaliating for a split lip inflicted by Tito Carreon, 
Duke applies his dreaded Claw with right hand and uses 
left to drive his fingers deeper into Tito’s stomach. 


Keomuka didn’t have to use his Claw to overcome Don Curtis. 
A series of judo chops did the job, with this bloody result. 
Duke went to judo school at the age of six. 


OFFICIAL Ping Teo 
1—RAY STEVENS & 
WRESTLING RATINGS —__, 2xiaioua 
2—PEPPER GOMEZ & 
JOSE LOTHARIO 
Male Female 3—THE KANGAROOS 
1—LOU THESZ 1—FABULOUS MOOLAH  4—GEORGE & SANDY SCOTT 
9—BRUNO SAMMARTINO 2—JUDY GRABLE 5—RIP HAWK & 
3—GENE KINISKI 3—PENNY BANNER SWEDE HANSON 
4—FRITZ VON ERICH 4—RITA CORTEZ 6—AL & RAMON TORRES 
5—THE BRUISER 5—BETTE BOUCHER 7—BRUTE BERNARD & 
6—RAY STEVENS 6—PRINCESS LITTLE CLOUD SKULL MURPHY 
7—ED CARPENTIER 7—FRAN GRAVETTE 8—KURT & KARL VON BRAUNER 
8—PAT O’CONNOR 8—ANNE CASEY 9—THE MEDICS 
9—KILLER KOWALSKI 9—KAREN KELLOGG 10—DON LEO JONATHAN & 
10—DAN HODGE 10—JEAN ANTONE ROY McCLARITY 


These ratings, which are compiled professional wrestling’s top govern- 
with the full authority and approval ing body, are universally accepted 
of The National Wrestling Alliance, as “Official.” 


WRESTLING’S 
HALL OF FAME 


TEN MEN have been elected to the HALL OF FAME. 


But we'll bet you'll never guess who they are. 


To find out, read the whole exciting story in the 


ft SPARKLING ISSUE of... 


“a 


“The Muscle Builder” 
“Trainer of The Champions” S 


CLANCY ROSS: Mass of 
» power-laden muscles — 
mighty 20-inch arms, 
50-inch chest, shoulders 
of iron a yard wide! 


ONLY 7 SHORT WEEKS TO 
THAT DYNAMIC, RUGGED HE-MAN 
BODY YOU ALWAYS WANTED 


THE $10,000 CHALLENGE ONLY 
JOE WEIDER DARES TO MAKE! 
MY GUARANTEE! Use my system for training and you will gain 


twice as much muscle and triple your power in less than Half 
The Time it would take if you followed any other method. 


“MR. AMERICA” 
“MR. UNIVERSE” 


CLANCY ROSS, world’s best developed 
man, says: ‘You can be a mountain of 
mighty muscles —- with power oozing 
out of every pore in your power-packed, 
Jet-charged body! Do what | did — what 
thousands of other Herculean Weider- 
trained champions did — follow Weider 
as your leader — mail that coupon for 
your FREE TRIAL COURSE TODAY! 


» MD 3 INCHES oF STEEL-LIKE 


Says JOE WEIDER, “The Muscle Builder” and “Trainer of the Champions” 


In half the time, with twice the ease, in 
the privacy of your own room, in just a few 
minutes daily, | will, through my TRIPLE- 
PROGRESSION COURSE, slap inches of steel 
muscles to your pipe-stem arms, pack your 
chest with power and size, give you life- 
guard shoulders, dynamic, speedy athletic 
legs — add Jet-Charged strength to every 
muscle in your body. | don't care if you're 


Don’t miss this once-in-a lifetime opportunity 
LET ME PROVE TO YOU, AT MY 
OWN EXPENSE, EVERYTHING 


I SAY CAN BE DONE! 


FREE MUSCLE BUILDING TRIAL OFFER. Fill out coupon ~e 
and mail to me. I'll rush you my GIANT 48-PAGE course, ees. SR 
filled with exercises, training secrets, Heroic photos of 
mighty champions and private advice on now you can be- 
come a muscle star fast! This sensational offer is good 
only to males between 13 and 65 in normal good health. 


short or tall, skinny or fat, office-worker, 
laborer, school-boy, or businessman, | must 
make a new virile he-man out of you, and 
also . . . help build “inner strength” that 
will give you that virile look, that women 
admire and men envy. Here’s what | did for 
Clancy Ross, one of the many thousands of 
weaklings | turned into He-Men. 
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JOE WEIDER 
531 32nd Street, Union City, N. J. 


Shoot the works, 
POWER-PACKED, MUSCLE-BUILDING COURSE. (I enclose only 10¢ 
to cover cost of handling and mailing.) | am under no 


obligation. 
NAME? Fie ts aati ca an a3 eee cea es AGE 0.0... 
cent: Se ADDRESS. poe scrc poate nts acs caress pees eRETT often: 
NOTHING TO BUY! 
YES, THAT’S RIGHT! CNY esd eos ZONE ........ SPATE si.sslbesscsseosesesterncraveree 
In Canada: Write Joe Weider, 2875 Bates Road, Montreal, Que., Can. 


A-C-T-I-0-N 
IS THE KEY TO STRENGTH! MAKE YOUR FIRST 
HE-MAN DECISION TO-DAY! Rush in this coupon 
for your free trial course. You have nothing to 
lose but your weakness. 


AMAZING FREE TRIAL OFFER 


Joe! Rush me my FREE INTRODUCTORY 


